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VOLTAIRIANA. 



I. M. rvKoor. 

T{IE commenceiBent of tbe reign of 
Louis XVI. g^ve bppes tp Voltaire which 
before he scarcely dared to form. M. Tur- 
got, whom he )p^w tQ he a man of extra- 
ordinary genius, was called into the admini* 
stratiop.* He knew thftt to every i^peci^s of 
science lyi. Turgot united a soul zealous for 
truth and the happiness of mankind ; that 
he possessed fortitude which was above be- 
ing intimidated, and a liobleqess of charac- 
ter that disdained duplicity and narrow pre- 
judices, partjicularly those <rf bigotry, which 
had been so destructive to the hiMuan race. 
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2 VOLTAIRIANA. 

Voltaire foresaw the rapid fall of perse- 
cution which had so long triumphed over the 
people of France from the tyranny of fana- 
ticism and the pride and indolence of men in 
offices. 

The country of Gex, which, like too 
many countries of France, had been greatly- 
oppressed by the rapacity of the farmers- 
general, was relieved from the yoke be- 
neath which they had so long bent by the 
perseverance of Voltaire and the humanity 
of M. Turgot, on condition of paying thirty 
thousand livres. On this release Voltaire 
parodied aline of Mithridates: 

£t mes derniers regards ont vu fuir les commis. 

# 

Voltaire wished to remove also the op- 
pressions so hard to be sustained by the 
poor peasants of Mount Jura, but his wishes 
and endeavours were ineffectual in that, as 
they were to obtain for the exiled D'Etal- 
londe, and the memory of the unfortunate 
Chevalier de la Barre, that justice which 
both the humanity and honor of the nation 
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nmtiiaUy required. These fevors were not 
inM. Turgot's department of the finances; 
and the superiority of his talents, his justice, 
and the excellence of his character' had 
raised enemies against him among the other 
ministers, as well as among the intrigueing 
subalterns in office, who, not finding in him 
any ambitious or interested projects to op« 
pose, resolved to counteract all his just and 
beneficent designs to the utmost of their 
power. 

No opposition could induce M. Turgot 
to abandon his just and humane operations 
in order to lessen the burthen of the people 
without injuring the revenue, but he could 
only succeed for the little Pays de Gex, se- 
parated from France by mountains, and 
sheltering itself, on the borders of Switzer- 
land, from the feudal and monkish tyranny 
to which the larger countries of France were 
compelled to submit The monks assumed 
the authority of sequestrating the lands of 
widows and orphans on the slightest pre- 
tences, while poverty denied the oppressed 
families the bonefitof legal justice; and the 

B2 



4 VOLTAIHIAVA. 

remains of feudal power forced the poor to 
labour without pay sufficient to maintain 
them ; and the imposts on those who held a 
morsel of land deprived them too frequently 
of the cattle necessary for its cultivation. 
Thus was desolation spread over the 
country. 

These evils were in some measure sof- 
tened by the excellent management of 
M, Turgot. He also relieved the proprie- 
tors of grain and wine from several oppres- 
sions, and took every means in his power to 
accelerate the pr(^re8s of agriculture ; and 
by <»icouraging the industry of the people, 
increased the national wealth. 

To remove imposts which crushed the 
poor to the earth, and to lay them on the 
rich who scarcely felt them ; to check the 
rapid course of law-suits to many who 
possessed sufficient wealth to support them, 
too lucrative, while the bar rassed slaves of 
penury sunk beneath their heavy pressure, 
was a conduct which alarmed the selfish and 
interested persons in power, and precipi- 
tated the fall of a minisler, who, possessing 
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a most benevolent heart and a truly patriotic 
spirit, had boldly proved himself the fi*iend 
of an injured people, and disinteresiedhf 
Just to his king» 

The enemies of philanthropy and M^ Tur«- 
got prevailed; the protector of mankind 
was disgraced, and oppression triumphed. 
The high-raised hopes of Voltaire fell with 
M. Turgot; he had flattered himself that 
bigotry, superstition, and all the narrow 
prejudices which had so long infected the 
minds of those who chiefly governed in 
France, would*have yielded to a minister so 
just and humane as M. Turgot, 

Charmed with the progress which this 
excellent man had made in the cause of 
liberty and justice, Voltaire, when at Paris, 
extolled him in his discourse as an example 
of perfection to all those who exclaimed 
against the depravity of the age. When in 
company with M. Turgot he has grasped 
bis hands, bathed them with the tears of 
$ensibility, and cried with a voice inter- 
rupted by his emotion, ** Let me — let me 
kiss the hand which would secure the happl- 
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ness of the people." When he heard of hi? 
dismissal from his high office, Voltaire was 
with the Abb^ de Lille, famous for his trans- 
lation of the Gcorgics ; and knowing the 
sincere attachment which subsisted between 
the Abb6 and M. Turgot, he addressed him 
in a quotation from the 34th Ode of Horace 
to Virgil J on the death of Quintilius: 

Mulds illc bonis, flebilis occidit ; 
Nulli flcbilior, quam tibi, Virglli I 

He is grieved for by many good men, but none can 
grieve more for him than thou, Virgil! 

This address from Voltaire was the more 
applicable, as he generally called De Lille 
the Virgil of France^ 



II. MADAME POURRA. 

This lady was the wife of a banker at Ly- 
ons, and being in company with Voltaire, 
when he had passed his eightieth year, after 
expressing the interest she took in his health 
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in a very enchanting manner, playfully 
changed her tone of voice to the imperiouft, 
and commanded him to be particularly care- 
ful of himself, Voltaire answered her by 
the following 

IMPROMPTU. 

Vous Youlez arreter mon ame fugitive : 

Ah ! Madame, je Ic crois bien, 
De tout ce qu'on possede on ne vent perdre ricDy 

On veut que son esdave vive. 

Translated bi/ M. J. Young. 

Ah ! to arrest my fleeting soul 

You this injunction give. 
As most, their property to keep. 

Will bid their vassals live. 



III. IMPROVEMENT OF THE LANGUAGE. 

At a meeting of the Academy Voltaire 
complained of the poverty of the French 
tongue, and proposed to the members en- 
riching it with words superior in expression 

b4 



t VOlTAIRIAl^A. 

and defiance to many othert generally Ti$ed. 
*• For our language/' continued the Poet 
of Ferney, " is a proud beggar whom we 
muat strire to enrich in spite of herself/' 



III. THE DUKE AND THE TURKEY. 

One day when Voltaire tras sitting with 
the Duke de Richelieu, that nobleman wrote 
a billet to Madame de la Pop^liniere^ in* 
forming her that it was accompanied by a 
turkey with garlic, which he entreated she 
would permit him to partake with her at 
supper that evening. While his Grace was 
giving orders to his servant, Voltaire, with a 
quickness peculiar to himself, added the 
followiag lines to the duke's billet : 



Un dindon tout a Fail, un Seigneur tout a rambre, 

A souper vous sont destines : 
On doit, quand Richelieu paroit dans use chambre» 

Bien defendre son cocur, ct bien boucher ion aes* 
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Translated by M. J. Toung. 

Jl turkey with garlick, a Duke all perfinoe. 
Will be with you before you repose ; 

But when duke and turkey shall enter the room, 
Ouard your heart well, and well stop your nose. 



IV. THE KING OF PRUSSIA TO M. D£ 

VOLTAIRE. 

The following epistle, written after his 
majesty's defeat at Kolin, bos been men* 
tioned in the first voluixK of these Selections, 
and some lines quoted from it, the whole y 
with an elegant translation by John Gilbert 
Cooper, na doubt will be acceptable to the 
reader. 

Epistle written in the year 175T. 

Croyey si jVtois, Vokaire,^ 
Particulier aujourd*hui9 
Me contentant du necessaire* 
Je verrois eavoler la fortune legere^ 
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Rt m*cn mocqueroit come luL 
Jf connoit Tcooui Ucs graodcorty 
Lr f«r(leau den devoirs, \c jargon des flateun, 
Kt tout Tainasdct pctitetset, 
Kt If urn ^enrcnt ct leurs etpecet, 
Dotit il faiit t'occupcr dans Ic sein des bonnciiny 

Jc mi'prisc la vainc gloire, 
Quoi(|\ic pocte ct sotivciain, 
Qiimnd (lu ciscaux fatal rctranchant mondestin 
Atropos m'aiira vu plonge dans la nuit noire. 
Que m'cmportc Thonneur incertain 
De vivre aproi ma mort ati temple de memoire; 
Un inntant dc bonhcur vaut mille ans dans rhistoire. 
No» drsttns ^m\t its done si beaux ? 

Lr doux plffisir et la Mollcsses, 
La vivr ct naive Allegrcsse 
Ont tnu.oiirit fui des j2;rands, la pompe, et les faisceaux, 
Nrs pour la liberty leurs troupes enchantriesses, 
Prefcrcnt raimable paresse, 
Aux Kustercs devoirs guides dc nos travaux. 
A\\»»i la fortune volage 

N'a jamais caus^mes ennuis, 
Soit qu'cllc m'agacc ; ou qu'elle m*outrage, 

Je dormirai tout les nuits, 
£n lui rcfusant mon hommage. 
Mais notre etat nous Cait loi, 
II nous oblige, il nous engage 
A mesurer notre courage, 
Sur ce qu'exige notre emploi. 
Voltaire dans son hermitage, 
Dans un pais dont Tberitage, 
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Et son antique boxme foi, 
Peut 8*adoaner en pais a la virtue du tage^ 

Dont Platon nous marque la loi. 
Pour moi menac^ du naufrage, 
Je doit, en affrontant Forage 

Pcnscr, Tivre, et mourir en rot» 



Translation by J, G, Cooper y Esq, 

Voltaire, believe me, were I now 

In private life's calm station plac*d» 
Let Hefiv*n for nature's wants allow. 

With cold indilTrence would I view 
Changing fortune's winged haste. 

And laugh at her caprice like you. 
Th' insipid farce of tedious state. 

Imperial duty's real weight. 
The faithless courtier's supple bow> 

The fickle multitude's carets. 

And the great vulgar's littleness. 
By long experience well I know : 

And, though a prince and poet bom. 

Vain blandishments of glory scorn. 

For when the ruthless shears of fate 
Have cut my life's precarious thread. 
And rank me with th' unconscious dead. 

What will 't avail that I was great, 
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Or that th* imceitaio tongue of fame 
lo mcm'ry't temple ehaimts my name f 
One blissful moment whilst we lire 

Weighs more than ages of renown ; 
What then do potentates receive 

Of good peculiarly their own ? 
Sweet ease and unaffected joy, 

Domestic peace and sportive pleasure 
The regal throne and palace fly. 

And, bom for liberty, prefer 
Solt silent scenes of lovely leisure 

To what we monarchs buy so dear. 

The thorny pomp of sceptre'd care^ 
My pain or bliss shall ne'er depend 

On fickle fortune's casual flight ; , 
For whether she's my foe or friend, 

In calm repose I'll pass the night ; 
And ne'er by watchful homage owa 

I court her smile or fear her frown* 
But from our stations we derive 
Unerring precepts how to live, 
And certain deeds each rank calls forth 
By which is measur'd human worth. 
Voltaire within his private cells 
Jn realms where ancient honesty 

Is patrimonial property. 
And sacred Freedom loves to dwells 
May grve up all his peace of mind. 
Guided by Plato's deathless page^ 
In silent solitude resign'd 
To the mild virtueB of a iage; 
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But I, Against whom die whirlwiait wiift 
Fierce war with wreck-denoiiBciDg wsa^ 

^Mutt be, to face the tempest's rafCt 
In thought, ia life, in death a king. 



V. THE COUNT DE LALLI. 

The indignation of Voltaire was greatly 
excited by the conduct ol France against 
the unfortunate Count de Lalli. The law- 
yers of Paris sat in judgement on the beha- 
Tionr of a general who was in the East In- 
dies! they passed sentence of death on 
him withont positive proof of a single crime^ 
but merely the testinaony of his declared 
enemies, and the contradictory memorials 
of a Jesuit who confused himself by his ha- 
tred to the enemies of the general and the 
unhappy man himself. The dark-minded 
Jesuit knew not which he hated most, or 
whose ruin would be most convenient to 
him; his decision fell at last on the Count 
«le LaUi; judgment was pronounced, and 
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the unfortunate victim of malice was con- 
demned and executed without being- per- 
mitted to plead in his defence ; an instance 
of barbarous injustice which ought to have 
roused every friend to humanity and legal 
justice. 

Yet such was the timidity of the people, 
that Voltaire for some time was the only 
person who had courage to exclaim against 
the enormity of the proceedings in regard 
to Lalli. The numbers employed by the 
East India Company, who were interested 
in throwing the fatal consequences of their 
own faulty conduct on one who no longer 
existed to recriminate ; the powerful tribu-^ 
nal which had condemned him, and the 
many, whose interests were so intertwined 
with the above-mentioned, that they united 
in the same cause ; and even the administra- 
tion, ashamed of the cruel policy of sacri- 
ficing the Count de Lalli, in hopes of con- 
cealing in his grave the errors through 
which India had been lost to France, all 
combined in opposing even a tardy justice. 
Yet did the persevering Voltaire, by re- 
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iterated attacks upon the same object, 
triumph over prejudice ; and when the son 
of the hapless Count de Lalli had attained 
an age at which he could appeal for justice, 
the minds of the people were prepared to 
approve of his attempt, and he had many 
friends to solicit in his behalf. 

When Voltaire was almost dying, twelve 
years after the fatal sentence had been pro- 
nounced, when he was informed of its re- 
peal, the tidings seemed to renovate him. 
He exclaimed with joy, " I die contented; 
I see that the king loves justice !" This ex- 
pression was. the last which was traced upon 
paper by the hand of Voltaire ; tliat hand 
which had so long supported the cause of' 
humanity and justice. The son of the un- 
fortunate Count de Lalli distinguished him- 
self both for eloquence and courage. 
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VI. THE YOUNG PARALYTIC. 

When M. de Voltaire was at Colmar, a 
son of the president, M. KlingUn, lost the 
use of his legs by a stroke of the palsy ; he 
was a most beautiful child , and when Vol- 
taire visited the president, and beheld the 
blooming little cripple, he could not help 
exclaiming, ^^ Good heaven ! it is the bust 
of Cupid on the body of Lazarus !'* 



VII. THE NOCTURNAL WRITING-DESK. 

The following account of this desk is 
taken from a miscellaneous publication of 
repute, in which it appeared some years 
back. 

'« To the Editor. 

" Sir, 
" I have been much surprised that a re- 
markable anecdote relative to the celebrated 
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Voltaire has never appeared in print. I was 
at Ferney when the following accident hap- 
pened, and can therefore certify the truth of 
it. 

** Every person who visited Ferney dur- 
ing the life of Voltaire must know that he 
had a curious writing-desk hanging within 
the curtains of his bed. Besides the appa- 
ratus for writing, the desk contained all the 
papers to which he might have occasion to 
refer, and was constructed in such a man- 
ner that he could draw it up and down at 
pleasure, and when he drew it to a certain 
height even the light of the tapers did not 
incomimode him by casting a reflexion on 
his pillow which could disturb his repose. 

" One night by some accident the falling 
of a spark, or perhaps one of the tapers, 
among the manuscripts, all the contents of 
the desk were consumed, the curtains caught 
fire, and Voltaire had scarcely time to pre- 
serve his life. When he recovered from his 
first alarm, which was certainly very great, 
he had time to contemplate the loss he had 
fuistained. Some valuable manuscripts were 

VOL. II. c 
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dt^Ktroyed in tlie conflagration. Among 
other inrorior productions it is supposed 
thut an epic poem, nearly flnished, was 
consumed. Wiicther this accident actually 
accelerated his death cannot be ascertained, 
but he grieved excessively for the loss he 
Imd HUMtuined; he mentioned it the last 
thing when he was taking leave of me; 
adding with a deep sigh, and the tears 
Mtmiding in his eyes, ^ What a loss ! what 
an irreparable loss !' 

" I am, Sir, 

" yours, with respect, 

« Verax/* 



VIII. VOLTAIRE AND DE LA CONDAMINE. 

• 

When M. de la Condamine returned from 
his voyage to America, he wrote to Voltaire, 
and sent him the volumes containing his 
^* Journal du Voyage fait par ordre de Roi 
al'Equateur,' and his " Histoire des Pyra- 
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mides de Quitto." It is plain that Voltaire 
did not think this gentleman sufficiently re- 
warded for his tours of useful obserration 
to every quarter of the globe. The voyager 
evinces great modesty in the following lines 
jiddressed to Voltaire : 



De jours si blen remplis les momens sost trop cimrtt» 
Ne me lisez jamais : mais ecrivez tottjoon. 
CTest a Voltaire seul d*ecrire 
A nous de lire, et de relire. 
Jour et nuit, sa prose et ces vers 

Tous les momens ovl repose sa lyre^ 
Sont dus a Frederie, et a Tunirers. 



Translated hy M. J. Youngs 

In days so well filled how swiftly flies time! 

Waste it not to read me, trace your own thoughts sublime. 

It is you, O Voltaire ! you aioae who should write. 

We your works rc-perase with increasing delight. 

When you lay down the lyre, and pause in the song. 

To the world and great FredVic those momeati belong. 



c 2 
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Voltaire^ s answer to Ik la Condamine. 

Grand merci, chcr la Condamine, 
De beau present de Tequateur, 
Et de votre lettre badine 
Jointe a la profonde doctrine 
De votre esprit calculateur. 
Eji bien! vous avez vu I'Afrique, 
Constantinople, rAmerique ; 

Tous vos pas ont ete perdus! 
Voulez-vous faire enfin fortune ? 

Helas ! il ne vous reste plus 
Qii*a faire un voyage a la lune : 

On dit qu'on trouve en .son pourpris, 
Ce qu*on perd auT lieux on nous sommes ; 
JLes services rendus aux hommes, 

£t les bien faits a son pays. 



Translated hy M. J. Young, 

I thank you, dear La Condamine, 

For your fine gift of the equator. 
And merry letter which you join, 
To sense profound and wit divine 
Proving your skill as calculator. 
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And 80 you've seen America, 
Constantinople, Africa ! 

Alas ! youVc lost your pains ! 
If you would make a fortune soon. 
Go take a journey to the moon. 

No other place remains. 
There it is said you'll surely find, 

What you as surely lose when here ; 
For just rewards to all mankind 

Are the bright blessings of her sphere. 



IX. MONTESQUIEU* 

Although Montesquieu had affected to 
treat Voltaire with pride and indifference, 
his behaviour made so little impression on 
the liberal-minded bard of Ferney, that when 
Montesquieu published " L'Esprit des Lois'^ 
he not only read the work with pleasure, but 
said with energy, " Mankind had lost their 
claims ; Montesquieu has found and restored 
their rights . to them." This was certainly 
the finest eulogium ever pronounced on 
" L'Esprit des Lois." yet, because he made 
just and critical remarks on the work, it was 

c3 
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affirmed that Voltaire was jealous of Hon. 
tesquieu. 



X. l'abbe pellegrin* 

During the run of Merope a beUesprit 
who entered a coffee-house, as he returned 
from the representation of that admired tra- 
gedy, and spoke of it with rapture, con- 
cluded his eulogium with these words, 
** By heaven ! Voltaire is the king of 
poets!" The Abb^ Pellegrin, who hap- 
pened to be present, arose from his seat, 
and feeling himself piqued against the en- 
raptured admirer of Voltaire, he said pet- 
tishly, ** Voltaire the king of poets! then 
what am /, Monsieur ?" The wit replied^ 
** You ? — O you are the Dearth 
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XI. IMPROMPTU BY M. DE VOLTAIRE, 

jiddressed to Mademoiselle Charlerots, on 
seeing her in the habit of a Cordelier. 

Frcrc angc dc Charlerois, 

Dis nous par quelle aventure, 
Le cordon de Saint Fran9ois 

Stn a Venus de ceinture f 



Translated hy M, J. Young, 

Angel brother, Charlerois, 

Tell me, make the wonder known» 
Why the cord of Saint Francois 

Serves fair Venus for a zone? 



XII. THE BORROWER. 

A person known to Voltaire was under 
the necessity of borrowing of him sixteen 
thousand livres, for which he promised to 

C4 
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give him a bond in fifteen da3rs. Fifteen 
months passed on without liis obtaining any 
security for the money. Voltaire, whawas 
as exact as he was generous, grew impa- 
tient and displeased at the man's negligence. 
He went to him one day, and said very 
gravely, " I will ^^/v^ you the sixteen thou- 
sand livres which you borrowed of me; but 
remember. Sir, that for the future I will not 
lend j'^ou a penny without a mortgage." 
The borrower felt himself so extremely 
piqued at such a supposition of his poverty, 
that he immediately paid Voltaire the six- 
teen thousand livres with due interest. The 
sum was accepted by Voltaire, and lent di- 
rectly to a distressed tradesman, who repaid 
him from pnnciplCy not from a proud pique. 



XIII. A REPROOF TO SELF-CONCEIT. 

A man of learning having altered and 
added to several speeches in the tragedy of 
Irene, brought it to Voltaire, and pointed 
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out to him the improvements he had made 
one day when Pirroneau, who had built the 
magnificent bridge of Nenilly, was with 
him ; Voltaire said, in a manner peculiar to 
himself, " Ah ! M. Pirroneau, what a mis- 
fortune it is to you that this gentleman did 
not see the plan of your bridge, he would 
certainly have added another arch." . 



XIV. AN EPIGRAMMATIC EPITAPH, BY 
VOLTAIRE, ON **** WHILE LIVING. 

Ci git, qui toujours bredouilla. 

Sans avoir jamais pu rien dire 
Beaucoup de livres farfouilia 

Sans avoir jamais pu s*instruire, 
£t beaucoup d'ecrits barbouiila 

Que personne ne pourra lire. 

Translated hy M. J. Young, 

Here lies one who chattcr'd ever, 

Yet, alas ! he nothing said ; 
Turn'd o*er many leaves, but never 

Profited from what he read ; 
Who also scribbled many a page, 
Yet, not one reader could engage. 
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XV. LOUIS RACINE. 

When a friend of Voltaire's, thinking to 
please him, said with a sardonic smile that 
Louis Racine, in writing the memoirs of his 
father, had taken the greatest pains to prove 
that Jean Racine never had an intrigue with 
Mademoiselle Champmelle, Vol taire replied, 
" Louis has done right ; it is not for a son to 
throw dishonour on the memory of his 
father." 



XVI. THE CHEVALIER d'eSCURE AND 

VOLTAIRE. 



Not long previous to the death of Vol- 
taire he was at the theatre when Alzire was 
performed. The enthusiasm which the pre • 
sence of their venerable author occasioned 
became, as usual, ardent and general ; and 
as he was retiring from his box at the con- 
clusion of the play, the Chevalier d'Escure 



presented him with the following elegant 
compliment, which had been written on a 
card during the plaudits. - 



Alnsl chez les Incas dans Icurs jours fortunes, 
Les enfans du soleil, dont noos sulvoos rczemple» 

Au): transports les plus douz etoicnt abandonnei^ 
liorsque de ses rayons il edairoit leur temple. 



Translated by M. J. Young. 

As the Peruvians, blessed with peaceful da js> 
Hail*d in thdr temple the «m*6 cheering rays» 
So we, inspired, their example follow. 
And bail with fervent zeal our bright Apollo. 



Voltaire, with his usual presence of mind, 
instantly replied by this quotation from his 
Zaire : 

Des chevaliers Fran^als tel est le earaet^rc, 
Leur noblesse en tout terns me fut utile et ch^e. 

Aaron Hill, in his Zara, thus translates this 
French expression : 
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So gcn*rou8 France inspires her social sons ; 
They have been ever dear and useful to me. 



The following will perhaps be thought 
nearer the sense of Voltaire's lines : 

The noble sons of France, whom ail revere. 
To me arc ever kind, and ever dear. 



XVII. LA COMPAGNIE DES FERMES. 

When this company subscribed for sixty 
copies of the works of Corneille, published 
by Voltaire for the emolument of Mademoi- 
selle Corneille, he repeated Babouc's idea 
concerning the financiers' loan to the Empe- 
ror of Persia ; he thought that they resem- 
bled the dark and swelling clouds which 
sucked the dew from the earth, and restored 
it again in plenteous showers^ 
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XVIII. d'arnaud. 

When Baculard d' Arnaud was very young, 
Voltaire frequently sent him sufficient sums 
of money to enable him to partake of the 
jiublic amusements so congenial to his age, 
fearing the narrowness of his fortune might 
debar him of those agreeable recreations. 
When d* Arnaud became richer, he would 
have returned the money to Voltaire, who 
said to him with paternal affection, " No, 
my son, excuse me ; when did you ever 
hear that a child repaid the trifles which his 
father had given him to purchase sweet- 
meats ?" 



XIX. THE BLOOMING CROWD. 

Voltaire one very sultry day was at an as- 
sembly crowded with the most fashionable 
beauties in Paris ; one of the loveliest asked 



30 YOLTAIUINI. 

him if he was not half suflfocated ? he re- 
pHedy ^^ I am ; but it is with such beautiful 
roses that I cannot complain/* 



XX. THE COMPLIMENT RETURNED. 

A nobleman, celebrated for his wit, visited 
Voltaire at Ferney, where his reception was 
so elegant and interesting that he exclaimed, 

Hie est Mecxnas Virgilius que simuL 
Here Virgil and Mecamas are united, 

Voltaire replied, " I wish they were, for 
they alone are worthy to receive such a 
guest." 



XXI. M. DE LA HARPE. 

« 

When Alzire was performed at the theatre 
in Ferney Castle, 1764, M. de la Harpe, 
who acted a principal character with great 
applause, came forward at the end of the 
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tragedy, and presenting a wreath to Vol- 
taire, pronounced the following lines with 
ini mitable grace : 

Vainqueur a son dernier moment 

Baissant sous ses lauricrt sa t^e appesantic, 

Exhalait dans la joie et le raTissement, 
Les Testes brillans de sa vie. 

Translated hy M. J, Young. 

The conqueror to his latest day 

Shall feel fresh laurels deck his head. 

While Fame and Joy will round him play 
Until his brilliant soul is fled. 

Voltaire immediately wrote with his pen- 
cil upon a card, and presented the excellent 
performer with these lines : 

Des plaisirs et des arts vous honorez Tasylc ; 

n 8*embellit dc vos talens, 

C*e8t Sophocle dans son printems 
Qui couronne de feurs la vieiUesse d'Eschile. 

Translated hy M. J, Young. 

This retreat of the lAuses you honour and grace 

By exerting your Wonderful powers; 
And now taking, kindly, young Sophocles* place, 

Hpary JEachylna crown with sweet flowers. 
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XXII. ERRORS OF THE PRESS. 

Nothing put Voltaire into a greater 
passion than seeing his works printed incor- 
rectly. One day he observed, in a new 
edition, aline in his Epistle to Le Chevalier 
Bou fliers, the word age printed^ when he 
had written charge. He tore out the leaf, 
exclaiming, " Stupid barbarians ! the words 
ran thus : 

Croycz qu'un veiUard cacochyme, 
Charge de soizante ct douze ans. 

^^ Age de soizante et douze ans I Non- 
sense, nonsense! /made a^^wr^, and the 
printer has turned it into a baptismal extract. 
How it impoverishes the verse, and destroys 
the sense!" 

The English of the line is, 

Believe a peevish old man, 
Burthen*d with seventy-two years ; 

and to change the word burthened for that 
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otdffed wovAd certainly give a common turn 
to the expression, and weaken the cause for 
peeokhne^^. Voltaire had provocation for 
Iiis displeasure* 

XXIII, THE PARTRIDGE PIE. 

Voltaire was never so vain of his talents 
as a dramatic writer as to be insensible to 
the observations of the critics, during the 
run of his plays ; and profiting from every 
judicious remark, made many alterations in 
the dialogue, to the great inconvenience of 
the performers, who were obliged to be 
continually re- studying their characters. 
When Zaire came out, M. Pufresne, who 
acted^ a principal character, thought the 
author had every reason to be contented 
with the reception given to that tragedy, 
without fatiguing the actors with what he 
considered unnecessary corrections ; and 
with the pride that usually attends perform- 
ers high in the public favour, would neither 
hear Voltaire on the subject of alterations, 
nor read any letters which he sent him- 

vo^, II. B 
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This obduracy in Dufresne provoked VoU 
taire, who was certain he would find the 
corrections give additional interest to his 
acting ; and hearing one day that he was to 
give a dinner to a party of friends, contrived 
to have a large pie placed upon the table. 
Dufresne knew that such a dish was no part 
of his bill of fare, and no one could inform 
him from whom it came. As his guests had 
as much curiosity as himself to see the con* 
tents of the mysterious pie, he opened it, 
and they beheld twelve fine partridges, each 
of them holding a folded paper in its beak. 
Dufresne laughed heartily when he found 
the papers contained all the alterations that 
Voltaire wished him to make in the dialogue 
of his part in Zaire. He found them all so 
calculated to gain him additional applause, 
that he adopted them the next night with 
great effect ; and told Voltaire, that as he 
had always been extremely partial to par- 
tridges, he found it impossible to withstand 
the persuasive eloquence of twelve the most 
judicious birds that had ever graced a table. 
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XXIV. THE SHIP AND THE TRAGEDY. 

When Voltaire was very much vexed at 
the unfavourable reception that his tragedy 
of Brutus had met with, he was informed of 
the safe arrival of a vessel named Brutus, 
from Barbary, which had been freighted at 
his expence, and was supposed to have 
been wrecked on her passage homeward. 
Voltaire said to his factor, ** It is well my 
Barbary Brutus has escaped, to console me 
for the danger of my Roman Brutus^ at 
present buffeted by adverse winds. They 
will change in time, perhaps, and prove 
more favourable." 



Di> 
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XXV. AN EPIGRAM BY VOLTAIRE, 

On reading a bad translatation of the Prophet 

Jeremiah. 

SaTCZ VOU8 pourquoi J£r6nie, 
A taut pleure pendant sa vie ? 
C*e6t que delors U pr^voyait 
<^c •*• le traduirait. 

Why Jeremiah, dost thou know. 
Passed his wretched life in woe ? 
He saw, in the decree of Fate, 
Who his work would thus translate. 



XXVI. JEAN BAPTIST ROUSSEAU. 

Voltaire said, one day, to the Abb6 de 
Lille, ^^ Jean Baptist Rousseau calls me a 
very sad versifier, I am so careless of my 
rhymes. I had rather he should say that of 
me than what he obliges me to say of him. 
He makes good rhymes, it is true, but then 
he cannot write any thing else." 
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XXVII. THEYOUNG AUTHOR.. 

A young nian, ^ho had just mdde him* 
self known in tlie literahry world, ventured 
one day to criticise with some degree of 
self-conceit on the works of Boileau and 
Racine, when Voltaire was present, and 
felt a little embarrassed when that cele- 
brated author said, " Softly, young Sir ; 
you go too far. Boileau and Racine are our 
^ masters : respect them, and endeavour to 
imitate them." The youHg man strove to 
support his opinioti by the judgment of an 
academician, who had evinced, by his own 
writings, the little esteem he had for those 
great poets. Voltaire replied, with an arch 
smile, " True, Sir, he too, in his verses, 
throws a few feathers at them." 
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XXVIII. WRITTEN BY VOLTAIRE, 

On afulUengih portrait of the Marchioness 

de ChateUt. 

C*e«t ainti que la v^rite, 

Pour mieuz etablir ta puiMance, 
A piis lc8 traits de la beaot^ 

Etlcf graces de Fcloquence. 

Translated by M. J. Young, 

Thus Truth, in Beauty's form appearing^ 

Claimt her empire o*er mankind ; 
But oh ! ihcfxu it, when hearing 

All the graces of her mind. 



XXXZ. VOLTAIRE ON TRANSLATION, 

What Voltaire says, as an apology for 
his translations of several passages of our 
English poets, may not be improperly in- 
troduced here. 
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'^ I have attempted to translate some 
passages from the most celebrated English 
poets — Pardon the blemishes of the transla- 
tion for the sake of the original ; and never 
forget that when you behold a version , it i^ 
but a faint imitation of a beautiful picture. 

*^ Do not suppose that I am a servile 
translator. Woe to the writer who gives a 
literal version ! who, by adhering to the 
letter of the original, enervates the sense, 
and extinguishes^ the fire.^' 



XXX. THE FRIVOLOUS QUESTION. 

One day Voltaire visited a lady of fa- 
shion, whom he found at her toilette read- 
ing the Henriade, while her soubrctte was 
arranging her beautiful tresses. The lady, 
before he had taken a seat, read these \\nc9 
aloud, 

Sar un autcl de fer, un livre inexplicable, 
Contient Tavenir Thistoire irrevocable. 

A ▼olume on an iron altar lay. 
Of annals, fiz*d for ev'ry futvre day. 

D 4 



40 TOI.TAIl.IANA. 

The fair reader then said, " Pray, Mon- 
sieur de Voltaire, why did yea make your 
altar of frightful iron? Do you know I hate 
it." Voltaire replied very archly, ** In- 
deed ! I am sorry to hear you say so. Then 
perhaps, ma belle dame, you would have 
liked the altar, and thought it beautiful, if 
I had made it of gauze. ^^ 



XXXI. REFLECTIONS ON AN ETERNII^ 
BEING, BY VOLTAIRE. 

'* In observing the order, skill, mechani- 
cal and geomrtrical laws, whicli reign in the 
univerae, their causes, the innumerable 
ends of all things, I am inspired with ad- 
miration and reverence ; and conclude, that 
if the works of man,, even my own, compel 
me to acknowledge an intelligence within 
ourselves, I pught also to acknowledge that 
a Being, far superior in power, actuates the 
multiplicitv of works by which the world is 
sustiiinLici, a id I admit of this supreme in- 
telligence without* fearing that I shall be 
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oUiged to alter my opiDion; fbr nothing 
can intervene between me and this axiom, 
as all those works plainly demonstrate a (fi« 
vine artificer, of whose existence I can har- 
bour no doubt. Even the weakness of our 
comprehension renders us only still more 
submissive to that Eternal Being by whom 
we exist. That we certainly are the work 
of Grodis the most important truth for us to 
know ; and the proof is clear that mankind 
are but the passive instruments of this Eter- 
nal Manufacturer, who animates the poorest 
worm of the earth, and causes the sun to 
turn upon its own axis. This Eternal Being 
gives me my ideas, and I adore that God by 
whom I think, without being aWe to com>- 
prehend how I think. 

'' I have immersed with Thales in the 
water, of which his first principle consisted ; 
glowed before the fire of Empedocles ; run 
in a strait line along the vacuum with the 
atoms of Epicurus ; calculated the numbers, 
and heard his music, with Pythagoras ; paid 
my respect to the Adrogines of Plato ; 
passed through all the regions of meta- 
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physics and madness ; and made myself per- 
fectly acquainted with the system of Spino- 
sa ; and after examining the various opinions 
and systems of mankind concerning the Dei- 
ty , which of them can I embrace ? Not one 
of them. The Eternal Being who rules the 
universe has given me a conscience ; and afi 
that dictates I will adore him." 



XXXII. IDEAS OF JUSTICE AND MORALITY, 

BY VOLTAIRE. 

^^ Although in the various climates man- 
kind differ materially in their customs^ lan- 
guage, laws, religion, and education, yet 
their principles of morality are very nearly 
the same. Even those nations who are per- 
fect strangers to theology have natural ideas 
of justice and injustice, wliich unfold with 
their reason. The Supreme Being who 
governs the world has wisely decreed that 
mankind in general should naturally con- 
ceive in their minds a love of justice, as it is 
the bond of peace in all societies upon the 
earth. 
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^' If God had not given them these ne- 
cessary principles as he has their organs, 
how would the Egyptians, who erected such 
wonderful pyramids, and the wandering 
Scythians, who had not skill to build acabin, 
have possessed similar notions of justice and 
injustice ? A rude and ignorant people, 
who had not even a term in their jargon to 
signify geometry and astronomy, have the 
same fundamental laws as the wise Chal- 
deans who were acquainted with the course 
of the stars; and the still more learned 
Phoenicians availed themselves of their as- 
tronomical knowledge, and went forth to 
lay the foundation of colonies at the extre- 
mity of the hemisphere, where the Mediter- 
ranean mingles with the ocean. All these 
people unite in the opinion that they should 
revere their parents, and regard perjury, 
calumny, and homicide as the most abomi- 
pable crimes, 

" The idea of justice appears to me a 
truth of the first order, to which the uni- 
verse has given its assent so far, that even 
the greatest crimes which afflict society are 
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committed under the pretended sanction of 
that sacred word. War, so destructive, so 
contrary to nature, is always carried on 
under the name of justice. Every free- 
booter at the head of his party preludes his 
fiiry by a manifesto, and implores aid from 
the God of battles. 

** Even petty robbers never call them- 
selves thieves and despoilers. They say, 
* Let us be just to ourselves, and recover 
from those who revel in superfluity the share 
of wealth which is our due.' 

** A council of state will issue a sentence 
for the most cruel and inhuman murder, and 
call it justice. Evil-minded conspirators 
say, ^ Come, let us punish the crimes of a 
tyrant, and avenge our country P In short, 
servile flatterers, artful ministers, treacher- 
ous conspirators, and cruel robbers, a//, 
though against their will, pay homage to 
the name of that virtue upon which they 
trample." 
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XXXIII. ZOROASTER. 

** The Persians allowed that Zoroaster ex- 
isted nine thousand years before themselves* 
Tlus cannot be ascertained faithfully. All 
I can find out is, that his moral precepts 
have been translated from the ancient lan- 
guage of the Magi into that of the Gue- 
brians, and carefully preserved until the 
present tiihe. 

** It is evident, by the allegories, obser- 
vations, and fantastic ideas with which this 
collection is replete, that the religion of 
Zoroaster is of the remotest antiquity. He 
mentions a garden as a recompence for the 
just ; and the evil principle he calls Satan^ 
a word adopted also by the Jews. He men- 
tions the world as being formed at six dif- 
ferent times or seasons ; and there we find 
a command to repeat an Abunavar and an 
Ashim \ruhn, for those who sneeze. But in 
this collection of a hundred subjects or pre- 
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ceptSy taken from the book of Zend, and in 
which the exact expressions of the ancient 
Zoroaster are repeated , what excellent mo- 
ral duties are prescribed ! To love and 
succour our parents ; to give alms to the 
poor ; never to falsify our word ; and be- 
fore we perform any action, to reflect seri- 
ously whether it be just or unjust; and if 
doubtful J to abstain from the performance. 
No legislator could ever exceed this pre- 
cept ; and although Zoroaster established 
ridiculous, superstitious errors in his doc- 
trines, the purity which he displays in his 
morals convinces me that he was not in- 
clined to corrupt, and that it wiis impossible 
for him to err in his lessons of virtue." 



XXXIV. THE BRAMINS. 

** It is supposed that the ancient Bramins 
existed long before the Chinese had their 
five kings ; and what chiefly renders this 
supposition probable is, that Indian anti- 
quities are greatly sought alter in China, 
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and in India there are no Chinese antiqui- 
ties. 

^^ Those ancient Bramins were no doubt as 
bad metaphysicians and theologists as the 
Chaldeans, Persians, and all the nations to 
the east of China ; but their morality was 
sublime. According to their opinion this 
worldly existence was being for a term of 
years dead to celestial bliss, in the presence 
of a Divinity, with whom, after they ex- 
pired here J they were destined to live. They 
were not only just to their fellow-creatures, 
but rigorous to themselves. They consi- 
dered the renouncing all pleasures, absti- 
nence, silence, and contemplation as their 
principal duties. 

** The Chinese government upwards of 
four thousand years ago proved to mankind 
that they may be ruled without being op- 
pressed ; it proves the same to them 7iow^ 
and also that the Gk)d of truth is not to be 
worshipped hy falshood; and that super- 
stition is not only useless but destructwe to 
religion. 

** About the time of the Revelation never 
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was the adoration of God more pure and 
holy than in China. I speak of the religion 
of the Prince, the tribunals, and all the sen- 
sible people of China, which has been the 
same for many SLges. And in what does this 
primitive and excellent religion consist? 
Simply in this— Adore God and be just.'* 



XXXV. CONFUCIUS. 

*^ Confutsc, whom we call Confucius, is 
frequently placed among the ancient legis- 
lators, and the founders of religion : but 
this is a great mistake ; Confusius lived only 
six hundred and fifty years befoi-e our aera. 
He never instituted any doctrine or rite ; he 
neither called himself inspired nor a pro- 
phet, he only united the ancient laws of mo- 
rahty in one code. 

** He persuades mankind to forgive in- 
juries, and to remember only the good 
actions of others ; to watch over themselves 
incessantly, and to correct to-day the errors 
<tf yesterday ; to govern their passions, cnl- 
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tivate friendship, to give without ostenta- 
tion, and not to receive but in cases of ne- 
cessity, and then without meanness. 

** He not only warns people against doing 
evil to their fellow-creatures, but recom- 
mends them to do exactly as they would 
wish to be done by ; he teaches modesty 
and humility, and exhorts mankind to the 
regular practice of every virtue." 



XXXVI. PYTHAGORAS, 

^' The Greek philosophers were not 
learned in physics or metaphysics, but they 
were all excellent in their morality. In the 
Golden Verses of Pythagoras we read the 
very essence of his doctrines, and not a 
single virtue is omitted/' 



XX^VII. ZALEUCUS. 

** Unite the arguments of the Grecian 
Italian, Spanish, German, French, and 

VOL. II. E 
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chIiit prctchcru, then extract 

fH*tt<M« of nil tlK;'ir discourses, and «ee if k 

will hr purer than the ezordiiuD of cse bvs 

of /lilonciiH : 

*' * Oiiin iIk; dominion over twit om 

• nonl, purify it, banish from it all crimiaal 
^ tlioti^^litH ; h(*lievc that God canaoc be 

• inilv M^rvi'ti l>y the perverse ; believe that 

• lir Im'iii'h no rcKcmblance to weak mortals 

• will I ni'i^ to b(; .seduced by praises and 

• }',Hl». VirtiHi cilone can please him.* 

'* Tliin In iIk: substance of all morality, 
itiid III' true rrligion.^' 



\SNVlir. EPICURUS. 

•• l''i'oni Munio {i[ay Avitticisms of Horace 
hikI PriroiiinH it has been supposed by 
iMiiiiy (litit Kpictirus liad taught voluptuous- 
liH'nq by [inMcpt and example. Epicurus, 
ilhi'iiif^ IiIk whole life, was a wise, tem- 
|mtmIm, iuuI just philosopher. So early as 
hJN lw«*lltli or thirteenth year he evinced 
V'imlom and Hj)irit in liis question to the 
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grammarian who instructed him, when they 
were reading Hesiod. He paused at this 
line : 

Chaos was pcoduced the ^rst of all beings. 

^ Was it, indeed ?' said Epicurus. * If it 
-was the Jirst^ who produced it ?' The 
grammarian honestly replied, * I cannot 
tell : the philosophers alone c^n know that,"* 
The child exclaimed eagerly, * O, then I 
will apply to the philosophers for instruc- 
tion'!' and from th^t time until he was 
seventy-two years of age he diligently cul- 
tivated philosophy. 

" Diogenes of Laerces has preserved to 
us the will of Epicurus. A just and tran- 
quil soul is displayed throughout the whole 
form. He had ever made it his custom to 
liberate such slaves as he thought were de- 
serving of the favour, and he recommended 
his executors to give freedom also to worthy 
,^ondsmen. No ostentation, no unjust pre- 
ference, disgraces the last will of Epicurus: 
it is the testament of one who had no wish 

E2 
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but what was reasonable. In some things 
he differed from other philosophers. His 
sect was the first which taught affection, 
and which never divided into various other 
sects ; and all his disciples were his friends.*' 



XXXIX. THE STOICS. 

^' The Epicureans rendered human nature 
amiable y but the Stoics rendered it almost 
divine. Resignation to the Being of beings, 
or rather an elevation of soul to that Being, 
indifference to life, contempt for death, and 
inflexibility in justice, form the character 
of the real Stoics ; .and the only thing which 
could be said against them was, that they 
discouraged the rest of mankind.*' 



XL, SOCRATES. 



" This philosopher, who was not of the 
sect of Stoics, demonstrated, by being a 
martyr to his belief in a Divinity, that even 
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virtue cannot be carried to so great a height 
without giving offence to some party ; and 
although she afterward repented of the deed, 
the death of Socrates will be an eternal op- 
probrium to Athens." 



XLI. CATO AND EPICTETUS. 

'* The stoic Cato will ever be the pride of 
Rome ; yet the philosopher Epictetus, in 
his slavery, was superior to Cato, because 
he endured his misery with resignation. He 
said, ^ I am in this situation by the decree 
of Providence, therefore I should offend 
him were I to complain." 



XLII. ANTONINUS. 

*^ The emperor Antoninus was superior 
even to Epictetus, because he triumphed 
over more temptations; and it was cer- 
tainly far more difficult for an emperor to 
avoid corruption than for a poor man not to 
repine." 

£3 
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XLIII. iESOP. 



" Whether ^sop was the Pilpay of the 
Indians, the ancient forerunner of Pilpay, 
the Lokman of the Persians, the Akkim of 
the Arabians, or the Hacam of the Pheni- 
cians, is of little consequence. I find his 
fables were in vogue among the eastern na- 
tions, and that his origin is lost in an abyss 
of antiquity which cannot be fathomed. 
His fables appear to have been written at a 
time when it was not doubted whether 
beasts had a language. They are profound, 
ingenious, have all a moral tendency, and 
have afforded instruction with amusement 
to nearly the whole universe. The}- are not 
a collection of pompous sentences, more 
prolix than improving ; they are plain 
truths in the attractive garb of fable. An- 
cient wisdom is simple and unadorned in 
this primitive author, and required no em- 
bellishments from modern languages. The 
elegant ornaments these Fables have re- 
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ceived from France have not disguised their 
natural graces. These excellent Apologues 
of iEsop contain this great lessoD—- to be 
can tented and Just.^* 



XLIV. THE WISH. 

^^ It is an admirable truth in antiquity that 
the peace of nations was never disturbed by 
mythology. Oh, if we would imitate them, 
and abandon all theological disputes ! Why 
not follow their example in thaty as we have 
at length done with respect to the Belles 
Lettres ? After being immersed in the bar- 
barisms of our schools, we are returned to 
the pure taste of antiquity. We recur 
every day to the Roman jurisprudence ; and 
when we stand in need of legal informa- 
tion, which frequently happens, we consult 
their codes and their pandects. Why do 
we not also imitate our masters in their wise 
toleration ?'* 
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XLT. AN INDIAN ADVENTURE. 

** Pythagoras, during his residence in 
India, learned, in the school of the Gjnm- 
nosophists, the language of beasts and 
herbs. As he was walking one day in a field 
near the sea, he heard distinctly these words : 
^ How miserable it is to be born a herb! 
Scarcely have I attained the height of two 
inches before I am doomed to be crushed 
beneath the feet of a most horrible animal : 
his jaw§ are armed with rows of sharp 
scythes, with which he will soon cut me 
down, tear me to pieces, and devour me I 
Men call this monster a sheep : surely the 
whole creation ^nnot produce a more fero- 
cious creature !* 

'^ Pythagoras, as he advanced nearer the 
sea-shore, beheld an oyster gaping upon a 
rock. The philosopher had not then em- 
braced the admirable law by which we are 
forbidden to eat any thing animated with 
the breath of life, as we are, therefore was 
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going to swallow the oyster without scru- 
ple, when it uttered these plaintive words : 
* O Nature ! how happy is the herb, which, 
like thy work, mankind, is cut down, re- 
generates, and is immortal ! while we poor 
oysters in vain are guaixled by a double 
shield. Villains eat us by dozens for their 
breakfast, and we are gone for ever ! How 
dreadful is the destiny of an oyster, and 
how barbarous is man !* 

" Pythagoras shuddered : he felt the 
enormity of the crime he was going to com- 
mit. Weeping, he asked pardon of the 
oyster, and replaced it very carefully upon 
the rock. 

^^ He turned bis step toward the city, 
meditating profoundly on this adventure, 
and observed spiders eating flies, swallows 
eating spiders, and sparrow-hawks who 
were eating swallows. He said, * These 
beings are not philosophers.' 

^^ Upon his entrance into the town, Py- 
thagoras found himself hustled in a tumult- 
uous crowd of common people. He was 
thrown down and bruised as they ran from 
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all directions, crying with impetuosity, 
* It is right, they deserve it !' Pythagoras, 
scrambled up, and asked hastily, * Who ? 
Wliat do they deserve ?' The populace 
continued to run on, exclaiming, * O, we 
shall have rare fun in seeing them broil- 

ing!' 

** Pythagoras, who thought they were 

speaking of vegetables or of fish, soon found 
himself deceived. They informed him it 
was of two wretched Indians. Pythagoras 
said to himself, * O, it may be possible ! 
They arc doubtless two great philosophers, 
who, weary of their present lives, are de- 
sirous of transmigrating into some other 
form. Well, there may be a pleasure in 
changing the place of our abode, even at 
the hazard of being worse lodged. There 
is no answering for taste.' 

^* He accompanied the mob on their way 
to the public square, and beheld a large pile 
of wood lighted opposite the scaffold called 
the Tribunal Bench, upon which were 
seated the judges. Each of them held a 
cow's tail in his hand, and wore a cap with 



fert not unlike those of the bedst which 
carried Silenus when he accompanied Bac- 
chus. 

** Among these judges was an honest man 
itrell known to Pythagoras. The sage of 
Samos requested the sage of India to explain 
the nature of the festival at which the Indian 
people seemed so eager to assist. The 
judge replied, * My grave brethren have 
condemned those t\Vo poor Indians to the 
punishment of being burnt alive, without 
their having the least inclination for such a 
terrible death : but one said that the sub- 
stance of Xaca is not the substance of Bra- 
ma ; and the other imagined that we may 
please the Supreme Being by virtue, without 
holding a cow by the tail in our dying mo- 
ments, because he said we Btiay be virtuous 
at all times, but we may not be able to find 
a cow whenever we stand in need of her. 
AH the good women in the city were so 
terrified at hearing such heretical doctrine, 
that they compelled the judges to pass sen- 
tence on these two unfortunate men.' 
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** Pythagoras was now convinced that 
from the herb up to man there were many 
causes for uneasiness ; he however gained a 
pause previous to the execution, and made 
the judges, and even the devotees, attend to 
reason in favour of the victims ; a circum- 
stance which never happened except at that 
time. 

** The compassionate philosopher went 
afterwards and preached toleraton at Cre- 
tona ; but a malicious adversary set fire to 
his house— he was burned ! — The man who 
had preserved two Indians from the flames 1 
Who can escape?'* 



XLVI, THE DAUPHIN, FATHER TO LOUIS 

THE SIXTEENTH, 

" I have just been reading, in an elo- 
quent discourse of M. Thomas on the Dau- 
phin, the following words : 

^^ The dauphin perused with great plea- 
sure all those books which displayed the 
humanity and philanthropy of mankind. 
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Would he himself then have been a cruel 
persecutor? Would he have adopted the 
ferocity of those who make crimes of mis- 
takes, and who torture to instruct f More 
than once he has said, * Ah ! let us not 
persecute !' 

" This sentence penetrated my heart ! I 
exclaimed, ^ What wretch dare be a perse- 
cutor, when the heir to an illustrious crown 
has declared himself to be against persecu- 
tion?' This prince had read many books; 
he had studied philosophy, and knew that 
persecution cannot produce any thing but 
evil. 

^^ A prince whose mind is enlightened is 
the greatest blessing which can attend a 
monarchical government. Henry the Fourth 
was not instructed so much by books as by 
adversity, by the experience of a private 
and of a public life ; he was aided by his 
own excellent genius, and having been 
persecuted, never became a persecutor* 
Amidst the clangor of arms, the factions of 
the kingdom, the intrigues of the court, and 
the violence of two opposite sects, that 
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monarch, unknown to himself, yrjaiS a |^hi- 
Ipsopher. 

*' Louis the Thirteenth res^d little, iis 
ideas were confined, and h^ bad no kno^jr- 
ledge of the world. He allow-ed of perser 
cution. Louis the Fourteenth possessed a 
good understanding, an ardent zeal for glo- 
ry, which inspired him to act rightly ; his 
discernment was just, and his heart was 
noble. Such was this prince by nature; 
but unfortunately Cardinal Mazarine did 
not cultivate as he ought to have done so 
fine a character. The prince, who was so 
capable of instruction, was left in igno- 
rance. He suffered himself to be subdued 
by his confessors, and committed evil. He 
persecuted, he exiled, he imprisoned many 
great men, because they differed in opinion 
from two Jesuits of the court, and at length 
suffered the destructive flames of fanaticism 
to rage in his kingdom, 

" From the time of Romulus until the 
Popes became powerful the IJomans never 
persecuted one philosopher for his opinions. 
Cicero possessed great power j he says in 
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one ^f bis letters, ^ Suto, when wouldest 
thou choose that I should make a partition 
of Gaul ?' He was greatly attached to the 
Sect of Academics, yet he never exiled a 
Stoic, dismissed an Epicurean from officq^ 
or molested a Pythagorean. The Romans 
never persecuted because they were wise, 

" Yet, thou ill-fated Guricu ! a fugitive 
from thy native home, thou who didst per- 
mit Spinosa, of whom thou wert not jealous, 
to rest in peace, wouldest oppress the re- 
spectable Bayle, a fugitive like thyself, in 
his asylum and thy own, because thy tri- 
fling refutation is eclipsed by the lustre of 
his fame ! 

^^ The heir to a kingdom, the successor 
to thirty kings said, ' Let us not persecute,* 
and the unknown inhabitant of a parisli, a 
monk shall say, * Let \xs persecute.^ WhatI 
ravish from us freedom of thought ! Just 
Heaven ! Fanatic tyrants, begin ! cut off our 
hands that we may not write ! tear out our 
tongues which speak of you with detesta- 
tion ! and transfix our hearts which can feel 
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no sentiments for you but those of abhor- 
rence! 

" The countries in which superstition 
presides, inventing tortures for the human 
species, resemble the infernal regions ; and 
those, in whose mild government the mind . 
of man is suffered to enjoy its natural privi- 
leges, as much resemble the celestial abodes 
of peace and harmony. 

" There is a country which alternately 
resembles the anscelical and diabolical re- 
gions, wlierc persecutions lurw are only 
casual and personal, occasioned merely by 
a few lunatics, who perceive from their dis- 
ordered imaginations what those of clear 
understanding cannot discern ; they raise a 
cabal, and combine against some devoted 
family, are joined by some people whom 
they have misled, but who seeing their 
error repent of the mischief they have 
abetted, and then all is forgotten. In this 
country also authors are persecuted, and 
their works burnt ; then, after a short peri- 
od, those very works are not only tolerated, 
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bttt publicly adaaired^ and die writers, if 
they have Bot fallen a prey to penecntioDp 
are highly esteemed. 

^ Locke, whose brUliaiit talents gave 
lustre to Englaiid, wat scarcely koown to 
this people thirty years ago, and when his 
wifdora was dkplayed before their eyes^ 
some fools in office violently oppressed the 
man who iatrodaced that great author to 
their knowledge, and who first brougbt 
troth from the island of philosophers into 
the land of frivolity. 

** Nor were they alone persecuted who 
endeavonred to enlighten the souls of man- 
kind; tho^who were anxious to [Mreserve 
their bodies were treated with equal rigour. 
In vain did the beneficent friends of man- 
kind deoionfitrate that inoculation might 
insure the lives of twenty-^-five thousand 
persons annually in so large a kingdom. 
The superstitious enemies of humanity ex- 
claimed against the benefactors, and accused 
them of wanting to poison the people. 
Here luckily they failed, and reason had 
courage to triumph over bigotry. 



'^* Wev31 lesve the casual oppressions 
v!ikk lave bra so fireqpnendy inflicted on 
plnknophTy which scucely deserve a 
Aoaghc in mmparrnwi to the more violent 
pcrsecotioDs attending theology. In aU 
Geological disputes, firom the earliest period, 
the adverse parties have continually anathe- 
matised each other. Councils have corn- 
batted with councils, ^ntil time and power 
decide that the strongest must be in the 
right ; then the two parties umte to perse- 
crute a third , and that oppresses a fourth. 
Thus has the blood of our fellow-creatures 
been sbed for many hundred years by reli- 
gious massacres and religious wars. 

'^ Let us then continually repeat with the 
Daupbin, the loss of whom we have sueh 
serious cause to lament, <^ Ah ! let us not 
persecute !" 
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XliVlI. ANNUAL FESTITALS SHOULD BE FO& 
GOOD DEEDS ONLY. 

After mentioning many absurd processions 
of relics and bones given out to be those of 
saints and martyrs, Voltaire concludes with 
the following exhortation : 

*' "Unhappy mortals 1 let your festivals 
be calculated to soften your manners, and to 
bend your minds to gentleness, clemency, 
and charity ! Celebrate the victory at Fon- 
tenoy, when all the wounded enemies were 
carried with our own people to the same 
houses and hospitals, and were treated with 
the same skill and attention. 

*' Celebrate the generosity of the Eng- 
lish who raised a subscription in favour of 
the French prisoners taken in the last war. 

^'Celebrate the benefactions bestowed by 
Louis the Fifteenth on the family of Calas ; 
and let this festival.be an eternal reparation 
for injustice. 

i* Celebrate the beneficent institutions of 

f2 
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the InTalids, St. Cyr, and the Military 
School. Let your festivals commemorate 
wtiioat adio&t, and not- animosity, dis- 
cord, inhnmaniqy, bloodshed, and carnage." 



^Cl^vm, T«|: PP9ICAT10N TO RAPIQ. 

fifistle D^dicfiiory to the. StUtam Shera^ ; 

^V SADI. 

Tht IHA of tie mMth^ehewalf mthesrtik 
year ef the Hefira. 

Delight of the eyes! enslaver of the 
heart! bright beam of the soul ! I cannot 
kiss the dust of thy feet, because thou never 
W£(lkest except on the carpets of Iran, or in 
paths strewed with roses. I present to thee 
the translation of a book written by an an« 
cient sage, who, happily enjoying tranquil 
leisure, amused himself by composing the 
History of Zadig ; a work which promises 
less than it performs, I beseeeh thee to 
read and examine it; for although thou art 



in the spring Of life, and iurt surrounded bjr 
th^ gay pleasures of youtbi althcnigh thoti 
art beautifn), and thy beauty id adorned by 
the most brilliant perfections, although thou 
art praised Incessantly, and in consequence 
of all this hast the privilege of being ex- 
empted from common sedse ; yet, dost thou 
possets sound judgment and iinft tastd« I 
hare heard thee argue with more aeeuracy 
than the cid dernses with long beitds and 
pointed bonnets* Thou art discreet with-* 
4m« being mistrusfcful, gentle without WcSak- 
nesb, and beneficent with ffiseriminatioti. 
Thoa lorest thy friendi^, and niakest thyscflf 
no enemi^. Thy wit never borrows its 
poignancy from the shafbi of detractioli. 
Thy power is great, yet dost thou neir^r 
exert it to injure any one, because thy sotd 
is as vnsuliied as thy beauty. Thou also 
possessest some knowledge hi philo9o|>hj^y 
which conrinces me that thou wilt take moft 
f^ea^ure than many others of thy sex i^ 
perusing the work of thid venerable suge^ 

It was written originally in the ancient 
Chaldee, a language which neither thou nor 

F 3 
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I iwlfiUMJ, mud it was translated into Anu- 
bic for tbecBtestahmient of die famous Suk 
tan Ooloi^ Beg, about the time when the 
Arabian and Persian Tales, were writtem 
OuioQg delighted in reading Zadig; the 
Soltanas took more delight in the Thousand 
and One Nights, &c. The wise sultan said 
to them, ^ How can you give such a pre^ 
ference to stories so absurd and fictitious }^ 

** O ! that is the refj reason, why we ad*- 
mire them," replied tb&siiltanas. 

I flatter myadf that thou wilt not imitate 
die taste of thy predecessors, but that of 
the wise Ouloug. I even hope that when 
thou art weary of diose general conversa^ 
tions which diflfer from thq^ tales of won- 
der in nothing but by being less agreeably,, 
diou wilt permit me to have the honour of 
entertaining thee with radoiial discourse^ 
Hadst thou been Thalestris, in the time of 
Scander, the son of Philip, or the Queen of 
fiieba in the days of Solomon, those kings 
would have visited thee. 

I beseech the heavenly powers that thy 



VOLTAIRTANX. It 

pieasmres may be pure, thy beauty fadeless^ 
and thy happiness eternal ! 

Sadi. 



xLix.^ zadig; an oriental history *» 

Tie bh'nd of one eye. 

In the reign of King Moabdar there re- 
sided in Babylon a young man named Zadig, 
of an excellent disposition improved by 
education, and' who, although rich, and in 
the prime of hij youth, had acquired the 
fortitude to govern his passions; his manners 
were easy and unaffected ; he did not pre- 
sume to examine rigorously the- actions of 
others, but generously made every allow- 
ance for the frailties of mankind. It sur- 
prisied many perscFnsthat he never exercised 



• Under the title of an Oriental History, M. dc VoU 
taii-e has ingeniously satirized the follies and vices oC 
jsoAnJund* ' 

> 4. 
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)tts lifely wit to expose and ridicule the in* 
coherent, noisy discourses, rash censures, 
ignorant decisions, vulgar jests, and all the 
unmeaning jargon of words which went by 
the name of conversation among too many 
persons in the city of Babylon ; but Zadig 
had learned from the first book of Zoroas- 
ter that self-love is like a football, swelled 
up by wind which is liable to burst with a 
loud and frivolous explosion. 

Zadig was too sensible to boast of his 
conquests among the fair sex, or to speak 
lightly of that nK>st beautiful part of the 
creation \ he was also too generous to hesi- 
tate lest he should oblige the iingrateful, 
ever remembering the wise precept of Zo- 
roaster, ** When thou eatest, give unto the 
dogs although they should bite thee/* This 
young man arrived at the highest summit of 
human wisdom, because he associated con- 
tinually with the wisest men. 

Instructed in the sciences of the ancient 
Chaldeans^ he understood the principles of 
natural philosophy according to that period^ 
and knew as much of metaphysics as per* 
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iiaps has been known in any age ; and, not* 
withstanding the new philosophy of the 
times, he was firmly persuaded that the 
year consisted of three hundred and sixQr* 
five days and six hours, and that the sun 
was in the centre of the world ; yet when 
he was told by the chief magi, in a haughty 
or rather conten^tuous manner, that his sen- 
timents were of a dangerous tendency, for if 
he believed thg.t the sun revolved on its own 
axis, and that the year was composed of 
twelve moiHhf , he must be an enemy to the 
state, 2Sadig observed an humble silence *^ 
Blessed with these advantages, a hand* 
some person, a sincere and noble heart, and 
an excellent constitution, he flattered him- 
self that he might be happy in the nuptial 
state with the beautiful Semira, for whom 
be had a real and virtuous affection, and was 
passionatdy beloved by her*. The happy 



* GaSilcm was imprisoned in the inquisition at Rome, 
vndcr Hope Uxi»n VUL for teacKisig thc^^ motion •! the 
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moment which was to unite him to the fair 
Semira, who by birth and fortune was 
reckoned one of the best matches in Baby- 
lon, was nearly arrived, when the enamour- 
ed pair went to walk one fatal evening under 
the pathi trees which adorn the bank-s of the 
Euphrates, and were bending their steps 
towards one of the gates of Babylon, when 
they beheld a party of men approaching, 
armed with sabres and arrows. 

They were the attendants of the young 
Orcan, nephew to the minister. The de^ 
pendants on his uncle had flattered him that 
he might act as he pleased in every respect 
with impunity. He possessed neither the 
personal nor the mental qualifications re- 
quisite to rival Zadig, yet he vainly imagined 
himself to be a far more accomplished man^ 
therefore presumed to love Semira ; and en- 
raged to find another preferred to himself, 
resolved to carry her off forcibly. 

The ravishers seized her with violence- 
she was wounded in the struggle— they 
pierced the bosom of one whose beauty 
jnight have softened the tigers of Me^mt 
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hnaiis ! She uttered the most 'beart-rcnding 
cries, and exclkim^d inan agony, ** Zadig! 
my husband ! they tear me- from thee ! from 
the man I adore !^' 

Zadig defended himself with all the 
strength which love and courage- could in^ 
spire, and with the assistance of only two 
slaves, he T^anqufshed the ravishers, took 
Semira, who had fainted, in his arms, and 
carried her home bleeding and insensible. 

When she came to herselfy forgetful of 
her own danger^ she thought only of Zadig. 
She beheld her deliverer*— he was also 
wounded — she exclaimed, *' O my Zadig ! 
I loved thee as my destined husband ; now I 
love thee, as the preserver of my life and. 
honour !'' Never was a heart more deeply 
affected !. never were tender sentiments exr 
pressed, by a more lovely creature than Se- 
mira, whose soul was inspired with the- 
warmest gratitude, and all the ardour of a 
pure and lawful passion. Fortunately hev^ 
wound was not dangerous. 

Zadig had received a very desperate- 
iKound.with-an arrow so near the eye that 
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the tight was affected. Semira wearied hei^ 
▼en wkh.prayer» for the recovery of her 
lover; herown eyes were incettsantly bathed 
in tears while she waited in trembling anx- 
iety for the happy moment when those of 
ber Zadig could both gaze at her with their 
accustomed brilliancy. 

Alas ! a dangerous abcess was formed on 
the wounded eye. A messenger was dis- 
patched to Memphis for the great physician 
Hermes, who arrived with a niunerous re- 
tinue, visited the patient, and not only de- 
clared that 1^ would lose his eye, but pre- 
dicted even the day and hour when the fatal 
loss would be confirmed. He then said 
gravely, *' Had the right eye been wounded 
i could have cured it with ease, but the 
wounds of the k/t eye are incurable /" 

All the inhabitants of Babylon admired 
tbe profound knowledge of Hermes, and 
lamented the sad fate of Zadig ; but in two 
days the abcess* broke, and tbe left eye of 
Zadig was soon restored to the perfect state 
of the right. Hermes wrote a book to 
prove why it ought mt to have been re» 
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Stored ; Zadig' road not the book ; but the 
moment he was able to appear abroad, went 
to visit bis Semtra, who alone could render 
his life happy, who alone conld blesa his 
recovM^ sight ! 

Semira had been in the country three 
days. Before Zadig arrived at her abode, 
he was informed that his dear Semira, having 
declared an unconquerable aversion for one- 
eyed men, had thfi preceding night be* 
stowed her hand on Orcan!!! Zadig fell 
upon the ground speechless ! 

Grief and disappc»ntment endangered bis 
life ; for a long time he seemed sinking inte 
the grave. Keason at length triumphed 
over his affliction, and even the severity of 
his fate aft[>rded him consolation ; he said to 
himself, ^' As I have suffered so severely 
from the cruel capriciousness of a woman 
whose manners were formed in the court, I 
will BOW seek for happiness in the nuptial 
state with the amiable daughter of a ei- 
tiaen.^^ 

Zadig fixed his choice on a lady of great 
prudenoe, named Aaera; bar lamily was 
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the worthiest in the city. For three months 
after his marriage he enjoyed the purest 
felicity ; he then obsenred a slight degree of 
levity in her character ; she was^ure :to ad- 
mire most warmly the mental qualifications 
of those young men who possessed the great- 
est personal attractions. 



I*. A DEA1> MAK's K0S£« 

Azora returned one morning from paying 
visits in a violent passion. Zadig inter- 
rupted her incoherent expressions by ask- 
ing, ** What can be the matter, my dear 
Azora? Why art thou so discomposed ?" 

** Alas! Zadig, thou wilt be enraged as 
much as I am when I inform -thee where I 
have been, and what I have seen. I went to 
condole with the young widow Cosrou, who 
within these two days hath raised a tomb for 
her deceased husband on the banks of the 
stream which winds through this meadow. 
She vowed in the agony of her grief to re- 
main by the tomb while the rivulet conti- 
nued to pursue its course." 
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^< Well, my Azora, she is an amiable 
\?oman, and loved her husband with the 
truest affection.'' 

*^ Ah! if thou hadst seen how she was 
employed just now !" 

*' Was she turning the course of the ri« 
vulet, beautiful Azora ?" 

His fair spouse, instead of answering him, 
continued her invectives against the young 
widow with such vehemence that Zadig be- 
gan to suspect and he displeased at Azora's 
violent display of affection. He had a 
friend named Cador, to whom he knew his 
wife was very partial. In this young man 
he placed a eoniidence, and secured his 
fidelity by a considerable reward while Azo- 
ra was visiting a friend in the country. 

When she came home, on the third day 
she was informed by the sorrowful domes- 
tics that Zadig had expired suddenly the 
night before, and that they had just depo- 
sited his corpse in the tomb of his ancestors, 
at the extremity of the garden. She raved, 
^ tore her hair, wept^ vowed to heaven, that 
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«be would follow bim to the tomb, and in 
tbe evening received a visit from Cador, who 
begged^permission to mingle his tears wHb 
ban. 

Next day they dined together, and wept 
less. Cador told her that his frimd had left 
him a large portion of his fortune, and as- 
sured her that to share it with her would 
render him happy. The lady flew into a 
rage, wept, grew calm and gentle, and they 
isat much longer at supp^ than at dinner ; 
they also conversed more confidentiidly; 
Azora praised the deceiised, yet owned that 
Cador had more perfections* 

Cador, after supper, was seised with a 
violent pain in his side. Asora, alarmed at 
his complaints, lamented that Hermes was 
not in Babylon. She condescended to bathe 
the afficted side with costly essence, and 
giving him a compassionate look, said, 
^^ Art thou subject to this terrible disorder?" 

** Alas! yes; it aoibetiiiies^ brings me to 
the brink of the grave-^thete is only one 
remedy which can relieve me. If the ma&t 
of a man who died ktely were cut off and 
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applied immediately, to my tide I should be 
well.'* 

** That is a very strange remedy, Ca- 
dor !'• 

^' Not more strange than the sachels of 
Arnou against the apoplexy*." 

Azora considered. This argument, added 
to the merit of Cador, determined her how 
to act; she said, 

** When my husband crosses the bridge 
Schinavar, in bis journey to the other world, 
surely the angel Asrael will not repulse him 
because he is despoiled of his nosef !" 

She no longer hesitated, but proceeded to 
the tomb of Zadig« She wept when she 
beheld him extended on the bed of death, 
yet prepared her knife and drew near to 
him. Zadig. started up, and covering his 



* Arnou lived at that time in Babylon, and, according 
to hb advertisements • in the Gazettes, cured and pre« 
vented apoplexies by the powerful charm of a little bag 
hung around the neck. 

f Voltaire has imitated the Ephesian matron. 

VOL. lU G 
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nose with one band while he put back th^ 
knife with the other, said : 

^' Madam! exclaim no more against the 
widow Cosrou; thy design of cutting off 
my nose more than equals that of turning 
the course of a rivulet." 



LI. THE HORSE AND THE DOG. 

Zadig found by experience the truth of 
what is written in the book of Zend, that 
the iirft moon of marriage is of boney^ the 
second is too often of wormwood. Azora 
conducted herself so improperly that he was 
compelled to repudiate her, and he then 
sought for amusement in the study of na« 
ture. He said, ^^ A philosopher is happier 
than any man ! he reads the immense volume 
which God has opened before our eyes ; he 
enjoys the truths he discovers, they nourish 
and elevate his soul ; he dwells in tranquil- 
lity, has uothing to fear from men, and has 
no tender wife to cut off his nose.'* 

Happy in these ideas, he retired to a 
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coantry-honae which was attuated on the 
liaiiks of the Euphrates. He did not caicu- 
laEte how many inches of water flow under 
the arch of a bridge itf^ second of time, nor 
examine whether there &11 a cnbe-line of 
raui in the mouth of the monse more than 
in the moudi of the sheep ; neither did he 
enkploy hbns^ in making silk of cobwebs, 
nor porcelain of broken bottles ; he chiefly 
occupied his time in studying the properties 
of plants and animals, and soon discovered 
SL beautiful variety in what appears to an 
anohBerringeye dnU uniformity. 

As he was walking one day near a wood 
he perceived some men running here and 
there, as if eagerly searching for something 
of great vafaie« As they approached he saw 
that it was one of the queen's eunuchs, at- 
tended by some guards. The eunuch said 
to him, "^^ Pray, young man, hast thou seen 
the queen's dog ?" Zadig replied with great 
modesty, *^ It is a bitch, Sir, not a dc^.'* 
" True; thou art in the right/' Zadig 
added, ^ She is a very small spaniel; has 
lately whelped, limps on the lefit fore-leg, 
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and has very long ears." The eunuch ex- 
claimed with joy, " Thou hast seen her I". 
** No, indeed I have not; nor did I even 
know that the queen Bkd such an animal." 

It happened that at the same time the 
finest horse in the king^s stable had escaped 
from the groom in the plains of Babylon. 
The chief huntsman and the ofEcers of the 
stables ran with as much perplexity after 
the horse as the queen's attendants did after 
the little spaniel. The huntsman asked Za* 
dig if he had seen the king's horse ? He 
replied, " The horse is the fleetest in the 
royal stables, is five feet high, has very 
small hoofs, his tail is three feet and a half 
inlengtli, the «tuds on his bit are gold of 
twenty- three carats, and his shoes are silver 
of eleven penny-weights." The chief hunts- 
man demanded eagerly, " Which way did 
he tnke ? where shall we seek him ?" Zadig 
I'eplied, "1 have not seen him, and never 
heard him spoken of before." 

All those who had come in search of the 
queen's spaniel and the king's horse were 
now convinced that Zadig had stolen them 



both, and immediately carried him before 
the grand desterham, who condemned him 
to undergo corporal punishment, and to be 
banished for life. The sentence was scarcely 

• 

finished when the horse and the spaniel were 
both found ; the judges were then obliged 
to revoke the sentence ; they however con- 
demned Zadig to pay a fine of four hundred 
ounces of gold for saying he bad not seen 
the animals he described so- exactl}^ He 
requested permission to plead his cause be- 
fore the judges ; they told him after he had 

m 

paid the fine he should have leave to speak. 
He obeyed, and then addressed them as fol- 
lows: 

** Stars of justice! mirrors of truth ! uho 
are deeply skilled in the sciences, who liave 
the weight of lead, the strength of iron, the 
purity of gold, the hardness ami splendeur 
of the diamond ; now you have permitted 
me to speak before your august tribunal, I 
swear by Oromazes that I have never seen 
the queen's respectable spaniel, nor the no- 
ble horse belonging to the most glorious so- 
vereign of the earth. The truth is this, I 
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dhtorred IneeB on the aand^ and conld ea- 
•Ut dislii^tah thai they were made by a 
anall bitchy at the atight fiirrows marked ob 
die sand betwen the impression ofihe paws 
must have been caused by her dag^ hanging 
low, by which I c<mchided she had latdj 
whelped ; the sand being also lightly swept 
akxig just on the outside of the fore paws^ 
discovered to me that she had very long 
ears, and as the left fore foot regularly made 
a much slighter impression than any of the 
other three, I was convinced she had unfor- 
tunately lamed thai foot. 

" With regard to the horse of our most 
gracious king, deign to be informed that as 
I was walking in a path of the wood I ob- 
served the marks of horse-shoes at such ex- 
act distances that I knew the animal galloped 
excellently. Where the road was but seven 
feet in width the dust was brushed from the 
trees on either side, which proved to me 
that the tail of the horse, which he had 
whisked to the right and left, was three feet 
and a half long. The branches formed an 
arbour five feet in height, and by the leaves 
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being newly swept off, I. inferred that the 
horae was fiye feet high ; I perceived that 
the touchstones which lay in the road were 
many of them marked by gold and ulrer ; 
by this I found that the horse had a golden 
bit, and was shod with silver ; I proyed the 
quality of each, and knew their value. Soon 
after I had made these remarks I met the 
venerable eunuch and the illustrious chief 
huntsman/' 

The judges were amazed at the nice dis-- 
cernment of Zadig ; whose speech was re- 
ported to their majesties, and nothing was 
talked of at court but the wisdom of Zadig ; 
the Magi, indeed, said be was a sorcerer, and 
ought to be burned .alive. The king, how- 
ever, ordered that the four hundred ounces 
of gold which Zadig had paid should be re- 
tored to him. This the officers of jW//ftf were 
obliged to do with all due ceremony. They 
carried to him the four hundred ounces of 
gold, and an account of the judicial ex-> 
penses, which amounted to three hundred 
and ninety-eight only ; and after they had 
deducted those with great formality, their 
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^n*ants bunibly demanded the usual fees 
for themselTes. Zadig haTing paid so dearly 
for displaying his knowledge, resolved to 
conceal it in future. 

Soon after, a prisoner of state who had 
made his escape, passed under the windows 
of Zadig's house. Zadig was examined, 
but could give no description of the man ; 
yet, as it was proved that he was standing 
at one of his windows, and looked at the 
fugitive, he was condemned to pay^tv hun- 
dred ounces of gold for that crimen and was 
even obliged, according tathe polite custom 
of Babylon, to return thanks to the judges 
for tlKMr indulgence. Zadig exclaimed 
mentally, *' Good Heaven ! how dangerous 
it is to walk in a wood, or to look out of a 
window ! Alas ! how difficult it is to be 
happy in this world !" 



LII. THE ENVIOUS MAN. 

Zadig bad a house in the suburbs of Bt^ 
bylon elegantly furnished, and resolved to 
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console himself for the evils he had suffered 
from Fortune by the enjoyment of philoso- 
phy and friendship. In the morning his 
library was open to the arts and sciences^ 
and in the evening he enjoyed the most 
briUiant society. Zadig soon found that his 
learned men were very dangerous guests; 
they one day entered into a warm argument 
on. the law of Zoroaster concerning the eat- 
.ing of griffins, which is forbidden by that 
philosopher.; one said, " There never was 
such an animal;'* another replied, " If 
griffins Avere never created, wl>y should the 
.wise Zoroaster prohibit the eating of them }[* 
" True," said a third, " There certainly 
must be griffins !" Zadig endeavoured to* 
reconcile them by saying, " If there are 
griffins, why should we not abstain from 
eating them? and if they do not exist, we 
cannot eat them ; thus either way we may 
obey Zoroaster." 

A learned man who had written thirteen 
volumes, on the properties of the griffin, and 
who was also the chief theurgite, hastened 
away to one of the principal magi,, named 
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Yebor, who was the greatest Uockbead, and 
<»f course the most Tiolent fanatic among the 
Chaldeans* This man accused Zadig, and 
would have impaled him in honour of the 
sun while he irepeated the breviary of Zoro- 
aster, with greater satisfaction. Cador, the 
friend of 2«adig, (and a friend is better than 
a hundred priests,) went to Yebor, and ad-- 
dressed him thus ; ^^ Long live the sun and 
the grilBBjis! Beware of punishing Zadig; 
he is a saint ; he has griffins in his inner 
court, and eats them not ; bis accuser is a 
heretic, who declares that rabbits have clo- 
ven feet and are not unclean.'* Yebor, 
shaking his bald pate, said, ^* Well then we 
must impale Zadig and the chief theurgite 
both, for their erroneous opinions." Cador 
silently took his leave, and engaged the ser- 
vices of a pretty wbman who had great in- 
terest in the college of the magi, and no one 
was impaled. Some of the doctors mur-< 
mured at this lenity, and predicted the fall 
of Babylon. Zadig said, " On what does 
happiness depend ? I am persecuted for 
every thing, even for creatures wbo^ do not 
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exist ! I will despise the learned, and for the 
future keep only die most elegant com- 
pany." 

He assembled at his house the greatest 
nmn and the most beautiful ladies of Baby- 
lon. His suppers were luxurious; they 
were enlivened by delightful music and the 
most animated conversation. Affectation 
and frivolity were banished from his abode; 
be preferred the substance to the shadow, 
both in his guests and his repast, and by 
that judicious choice acquired more respect 
than he presumed to hope for. 

A man named Arimazes, deformed both 
in mind and person, lived opposite the house 
of Zadig ; pride, envy, and malice were 
blended in his malignant heart. Being un«- 
successful in his own undertakings, he spite- 
fully sought to avenge hioLself on all around 
him by calumniating them in the blackest 
manner. Arimazes, though extremely rich, 
found it extremelj/ difficult to retain para- 
sites. 

The chariots which every evening rolled 
into the gates of Zadig mortified and tor- 
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mented Arimazes ; but his envious mind was 
still more tormented by continually hearing 
the praises of Zadig: yet sometimes he went 
to his house, and sat down ai. his table an 
uninvited guest, and, like an harpy, seemed 
to spoil the taste and destroy the convivi- 
ality of the banquet. One day he invited a 
lady to sup with him ; she refused, because 
engaged that evening with a party at Zadig's. 
Another time, at court, as he was talking 
with Zadig, a minister of state came up to 
them, and invited Zadig to supper without 
noticing Arimazes. The most implacable 
hatred seldom springs from a deeper root ; 
and this man, whom the Babylonians called 
the envious y immediately resolved to ruin 
Zadig, w?iom they called the happy. The 
wise Zoroaster says, ** The opportunity of 
doing mischief occurs a hundred times in a 
day, but that of doing good but once in a 
year/* 

The envious Arimazes went to visit Za- 
dig, who was walking in his garden with 
two gentlemen and a lady ; the discourse 
turned upon a war which the King of Baby- 
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Ion had carried on against the Prince of 
Hircania, and which he had just temvinated 
happily. Zadig, who had signalized himself 
by his courage in that short war, bestowed 
high encomiums on the king, nor did he un- 
gallantly miss any opportunity of praising 
the lady, perhaps, still higher He wrote four 
lines extempore, on a leaf of his pocket- 
book, which he permitted the fair one to 
read. His male friends also begged to see 
them, but knowing that extemporary verses 
can seldom merit approbation, except from 
the person in whose honour they are writ- 
ten, modesty, or well-regulated self-love, 
impelled him to tear the leaf in two, and 
throw the pieces into a thicket of ruse bushes, 
where the gentlemen sought for them in vain 
until a slight shower obliged them to return 
to the house. 

Arimazes staid behind to search for the 
verses, and at last found half the leaf, con- 
taining four short lines of injurious reflec- 
tions on the king ; although t!iey had every 
appearaBce of the latter part of lines torn 
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from Ae begiDning, they had a complete 
■KMii^g* The words ran thus : 

to flagrant crimes 

bis crown he owes, 
CO peaceftd times 

eke wont of foes. 

The envio«fl Arimazes was happj for the 
first time in hb life ; be now had it in his 
power to ruin a man esteemed for his me^ 
rit; with demoniac joy he conveyed these 
treasonous lines, written in the hand of Za* 
dig, immediately to the king, who ordered 
his officers to seise Zadi^, the two gentle* 
men and the lady who were with him when 
he wrote the verses, and convey them all to 
prison. 

The trial was soon ended. As Zadig was 
going to receive sentence his envious foe 
told him with a sneer, that his verses were 
horrid stuff. Zadig did not value himself 
upon being a good poet, and was not hurt 
by the spite of Arimazes ; but to be con- 
demned for high treason ! to have His iiiends 



aud the lady implicated in bis mppofed 
crime! shocked him extremely. He was 
not suffered to speak in his defeoce; his 
writing spoke for him, and be was coudranned 
unheard I Such was the law of Babylon! 
He was conducted to the place of eiecu- 
tion through an immense crowd of specta- 
tors who feared to express the pity they felt 
for him, but who earnestly examined his 
features, to see if he died with fortitude. 
His relations were inconsoleable — because 
they could not inherit his riches, as three- 
fourths, being cotifiscated, went to the royal 
treasury, and the remainder to the in- 
former. 

While Zadig was preparing for his death, 
a parrot belonging to the king flew from his 
cage and perched upon a rose-bush in Za- 
dig's garden. A peach which had been 
blown from off a neighbouring tree was ly- 
ing in the rose-bush. The parrot caught up 
the peach, to which a piece of paper ad- 
her^, and flying directly to the king, laid 
the peach and the paper upon his knee. 
His Majesty read the paper, and found it 
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contained the becrinnino: of four lines of 
poetry, but the words had no meaning, he 
wished for the other part, because he loved 
poetry— « sure sign that he was a merciful 
prince; he re perused them, but could not 
make any thing of these incoherent words, 



Tyrants are proae 
To clemency 

To concord and 
Love only is 



The queen recollected that the paper 
which had condemned Zadig was just like 
that — it was sent for^ — they matched exactly, 
and the king read the verses as they had 
been written by Zadig: 

Tyrants arc prone to flagrant crimes. 

To clemency his crown he owes ; 
To concord and to peaceful times 

Love only is the worst of foes. 

Zadig was immediately released, and or- 
ders given to liberate his friends and the 
lady. He prostrated himself before their 



majesties, begged pardon for having made 
such bad verses, and spoke with so much 
liumility and propriety that they were great- 
ly interested for him, and desired to see 
^im again. 

He was not negligent of the honour, and 
eitgaged their majesties' attention and fa- 
vour still more by bis wit and good sense. 
The king cAliged the spiteful Arimazes to 
forfeit to Zadig alibis wealth, but Zadig re- 
stored it to him immediately : yet this no- 
ble act of generosity gave no pleasure to 
the envious mind of Arimazes, except the 
selfish one of regaining his estate. 

Every day the king's esteem for Zadig 
increa^ted. He invited him to all his parties 
of pleasure ; he consnhed him on the affairs 
of stated The queen regarded him with 
such admiration and tenderness that its in^ 
crease forboded danger to Zadig, herself, 
the king, and to the state in general. The 
unconscious Zadig began to feel that hap- 
piness Uftight be attained even here. 
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Mil. GENEROSITY REWAJLDZS. 

It wuH the custom in Babvlon to decbre, 
lit tlio end of every five years, paUidT, 
H'liich of the citizens had performed the 
iiii>M gciKTOus action. The time wasar- 
nvinl for celebrating this grand festival. 
Thp ^I'uiulccH and the magi were the judges; 
uhd llir (ii\«it Mitrape, who was charged with 
tho goNoriunont of the city, published the 
\\\\M ^*(iu'rous actions which had been per^ 
lonurd uiulrr his administration. The 
«M>m|UMition was decided by votes, and the 
kin^ |ironouncud tlie decree. People came 
Irmn Ihr ilintant parts of the earth to be 
proMMit u( that solemnity. The victor al- 
>vwv»* lort^ivod the prize, a golden cup 
utlornod with gems, from the hand of his 
noviM'ti^^n, who presented it with these 
words, ** Uoceive this reward for thy ge- 
nnroHity ; and may the gods grant me many 
MubjtTtH liko thyself!" 

On the morning of this memorable day the 
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dng appeared on bis throne, attended by 
the nobles, the magi, and the foreign de- 
puties, who came to this festival, this glo- 
rious conquest ! not acquired by the fleet- 
ness of a "horse, or by muscular strength, 
but l)y virtue ! Although Zadig performed 
a generous act in restoring the fortune of 
Arimazes, yet it was not deemed sufficiently 
noble to render him a candidate for the 
prize. The first sati'ape presented the can- 
didates, and audibly proclaimed the acts by 
which they were supposed worthy of the re- 
ward. 

The first he introduced was a judge, who, 
through a mistake, made a citizen lose a 
cause wrongfully. He was accountable to 
lio one. He alone knew his error ; yet he 
had given up the whole of his own estate as 
a compensation to the citizen for that which 
be had lost through his error* The estates 
were of equal value. 

The second was a young man who wa^ 
going to be married to a lady with whom he 
was deeply enamoured, when he found out 
that his friend was dying for her. He im- 
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mediately rescued his firieod from the grave 
by resigDing all his pretensions to the lady 
and her immeiise fortune, in favour of the 
despairing lover* 

The third wasL a soldier, who had served 
in the war against Hircania. The woman 
whom he adored was seized by a pa^ of 
the enemy. He fought with intrepidity in 
her defence, until he beheld another party 
seize his mother. Duty prevailed. He 
flew to rescue her, succeeded, and returned 
to the beautiful object of his love. She 
was expiring ! He was going to plunge bis 
sword into his agonized heart. His mother 
caught his arm, called him the only sup- 
port of her old age, and with tears conjured 
him to live for her sake ; and for her alone 
he hid consented to endure existence. 

The judges felt inclined to bestow the re- 
ward on the soldier, until the king said, 
** The three candidates have all acted no- 
bly, but there is nothing surprising in their 
conduct. Yesterday Zadig performed an 
action which astonished me. A few days 
ago I disgraced Corcb, my minister, and 



late favourite. I complttinsd of him in the 
most violent terms. My cirartiers assured 
me I was too gentle, and they vied with 
each other in speaking ill of Coreb. I 
asked Zadig what was his opinion of Coreb> 
and he had the sincei'ity to commend him, 
I have read in history of many persons who 
have atoned for their errors by surrendering 
their fortunes to those they injured; wh^ 
have resigned a mistress for the sake <i£ a 
friend ; or who have preferred their mother 
to the object of their choice ; but neverdid 
I hear of a courtier who bad courage or ge^ 
nerosity sufficient to speak to his sovereign 
in favour of a disgraced minister, with 
whom that sovereign was highly displeased. 
Therefore to each of the three candidates 
whose generous actions have been just re- 
lated I decree twenty thousand pieces of 
g!Qld ; but the cup I award to Zadig.'^ 

** Most noble sovereign,'^ said Zadig, 
♦* it is thou alone wlio deserves* the cup, 
tor a conduct the most uncommon and the 
most generous^ Thow,^ although a power- 
M king, wast not offtsided with thy slave 
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when he presumed to oppose thy anger : 
thou wouUst reward h\m>^^ 

The king and Zadig were equally ad- 
mired. The names of the three first can- 
didates were enrolled in the catalogue of 
generous men, and they received twenty 
thousand pieces of gold each for their reward. 
Zadig received the cup for his spirited con- 
duct, and the king acquired the reputation 
of being an excellent prince, but lost it too 
soon ! The festival was celebrated, this 
time, longer than the law enjoined, and it 
is still commemorated in Asia. Zadig said, 
*' At last I am completely happy !" The 
deception soon vanished. 



LIV. THE MINISTER. 

The prime minister being dead, his ma- 
jesty appointed Zadig to succeed him. The 
ladies applauded the king; for since the 
foundation of the empire there had never 
been so young a prime minister. The 
courtiers were extremely jealous, particu- 
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larly Arimazes. A malignant flush crim- 
soned his face, and envy preyed on his vi- 
tals. Zddig, after gratefally thanking tifieir 
majesties for their favours to him, forgot 
not to address the parrot. He said, " B^u- 
tiful bird ! I owe my life to thee, and all the 
honours I enjoy. The horse and the spaniel 
caused me unhappiness, but thou hast done 
me infinite service. Upon what trifles does 
the fate of man seem to depend ! Perhaps 
the felicity which I at present enjoy may 
forsake me soon !" " Soon^* echoed the 
parrot. Zadig started at the portentous 
word : but having a philosophic mind, and 
not believing that parrots were prophets, 
he regained his tranquillity, and resolved to 
perform the duties of his station to the sa- 
tisfaction of his conscience. 

He caused every one to be amenable to 
the sacred authority of the laws, but suf- 
fered no one to bend beneath the weight of 
bis own dignity. He never checked the 
deliberations of the divan ; every vizier 
gave his opinion freely, without the dread 

H 4 



of iocurriog the minister's disfieaEmt. 
Wbeii judgment was to be given, dv hm 
leuuMul to proDonnce it, not Zad^; aad 
wbtsoiiver he thought the laws were too se- 
vtire, he endeaTOuied to soften their ri- 
gour ; and in cases which did not come 
^vltliin their jurisdiction^ his decisions seenw 
mi thoi»c of Zoroastev himself. 

Thti nation is indebted to Zadig for die 
noble principle that it is better even to spate 
the guilty than to run the least hazard ei 
puuiMhing the innocent ; £or it was his opi- 
niun that the laws were made to protect 
mankind from injuries^ as well as to punish 
tbem fur crimes ; and he exerted his talents, 
from the begrinning of his administration, 
to diiujover the U*uths which too many strive 
to conceaL 

A respectable merchant of Babylon died 
at In^lia ; and having disposed of his only 
daughter in marriage, he divided his estate 
between his two sons, but left an extra. 
Il)irtv thousand pieces of gold as a legacy to 
lb« son who loved him the best. The eldest 



erected sl monument to the memory of bis 
father. The youngest gare bis sister a part: 
of his inheritance to increase her fortune. 

£yery one^aid tfaat the eldest son loved, 
his father best^ and the youngest his sister. 
Zadig sent for diem both. He first gave 
audieuce to the eldest, and said, '' Tby^ 
father is not dead. He recovered from his^ 
last illness^ and is on his way to Babylcn."' 
The son replied, **- Heaven be praised !' 
But I have been at a considerable expence* 
for his tomb,'* Zadig spoke in the same- 
manner to 4iie youngest son, who exclaim- 
ed, **^ God b^ praised! I will immediately 
restore to my father all which I possess ;: 
hut I hope he will permit my sister to en- 
joy what I have given to her " Zadig said^ 
" Thou hast no cause to make any resto-^ 
ration, and art entitled to the thirty thou- 
sand pieces of gold, for thou art the son* 
who loved his father best.'* 

A young lady of great fortaine was be- 
loved by two magi, so equal to her that she 
Iinew not which to choose. At length she 
told them that she would marry him who' 
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was most capable of rendering bis children 
good subjects to the state, and ibat Zadig 
should decide for her. The two magi ap- 
peared before him. Zadig said to one, 
** In what maoner wilt thou instruct thy 
sons ?" The doctor replied, " I will teach 
them the eight parts of speech, logic, astro-^ 
logy, pneumatics, what is meant by sub- 
stance and accident, abstract and concrete, 
the doctrine of the monodes, and the pre- 
established harmony." — " And wilt thou," 
said Zadig to the other, ** teiich thy chii- 
dren as much f* — " I," said the second, 
humbly, " will endeavour to give them a 
true sense of justice, and to render them 
worthy the friendship of good men." Za- 
dig said to the magi who spoke last, " Thou 
art deserving of the lady, for thy children 
will do most honour to the state," 



LV. DISPUTES AND AUDIENCES. 

. Zadig appeared the happiest man in the 
:^orld. He djaily evinced the brilliancy of 
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his genius, and the goodness of his heart ; 
he acquired the admiration and love of the 
people ; his name was celebrated through- 
out the empire. The ludies were capti- 
vated with his fine figure ; the men extolled 
him for his justice. The learned considered 
him as an oracle ; the priests confessed that 
he was wiser than the old urciunagi Yebor ; 
and so far were they now from persecuting 
him on account of the grifiins, that they 
believed only in what he thought was pro- 
bable. 

For fifteen hundred years two sects in 
Babylon had maintained a violent contest. 
One said it was proper to enter the Tem- 
ple of Mytra with the right foot foremost j 
the other insisted that it should be with the 
left foot foremost ; and both sects impatiently 
expected the day on which the festival of 
the sacred fire waste be celebrated, to see 
which of them Zadig would favour. The 
people were all in suspence and perturba- 
tion. The day arriv<*d, and every eye was 
fixed on the feet of Zadig. He placed them 
^lose together, and jumped into the tem^- 
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pie. He then proved^ in an eloquent dis- 
course, that the Creator of the universe ex- 
amined only the hearts of mankind , not the 
motion of their feet as they stepped into the 
temple. 

The envious Arimazas and his wife agreed 
that Zadig*s discourse wanted genius and 
jspirit, that it displayed no beautiful imag« 
ery, no rocks and mountains, flying in thfe 
air, .seas dashing to the sky, stars fallhig, 
and the sun melting, according to the true 
oriental style.. Zadig chose the style of 
reason. Many favoured him, not for his 
leal merit, but because he was the prime 
minister ; and many hated him merely for 
the same reason. 

The black and the white magi had also 
disputed for a length of time. The iwmei 
asserted that God was deaf to the petitions 
ef those who turned toward the west in 
summer, when they addressed him ; and 
the latter maintained that it was impious ta 
pray with their faces turned toward the east 
in winter. Zadig happily terminated tbia 
difference by convincing them that God 
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Dmnipresent, and that at all seafloiM erery 
man might turn which way be pleased, to 
be heard^ if be prayed with trut devotion. 

Zadig devoted his morniDgs to public 
and private a&irs, in which he was always 
successful. The middle of the day he em* 
ployed himself in superintending and pro* 
moting the embellishments of Babylon. In 
the evening he caused tragedies to be exhi* 
bitedy which drew tears from the specta* 
tors, and comedies which excited their 
]anghter« His excellent taste induced him 
to revive dramatic performances, which had 
been long neglected : he encouraged artists 
by rewards and honours, was never jealous 
of their talents, nor pretended to be a 
greats proficient in the fine arts than the 
masters themselves. The king was ex- 
tremely entertained with Zadig^s conversa-. 
tion ; the queen was enchanted. The for- 
mer would exclaim, ** Great minister !'* 
The latter, " Amiable Zadig !" Then 
both would add, ^^ Ah, what a misfor« 
tune to the state if this man had been exe^ 
cuted !'* 
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Never was a minister obliged to give so 
many audiences to the ladies. They were 
continually requesting the advice of Zadig 
about aflkirs of great consequence, or of no 
consequence at all, that they might have 
the pleasure of conversing with him. The 
wife of his enemy Arimazes came also. 
She swore by Mitra, by Zenda, Vesta, and 
by the sacred fire, that she abhorred her 
husband ; called him a jealous brute, and, 
in confidence, gave Zadig a complete list of 
his faults and her sorrows ; and in the vio- 
lent emotions caused by the fatal retrospect- 
ion she dropped a very beautiful garter. Za- 
dig was too delicate to notice the mischance;. 
The lady was amazed, and offended at 
his inattention. After a time she took up her 
garter unobserved, and went away, deeply 
reflecting on the best manner of avenging 
herself for the extreme rudeness of Zadig. 

The secret annals of Babylon pretend that 
he was rather gallant with a tender Baby- 
Ionian who was maid of honour to the 
queen ^ but the fair one herself was rather 
puzzled at the inconsistency of his behav- 
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ioOr, and asked the opinion of ber intimate 
friend, the wife of Arimazes. The maid 
of honour told her that Zadicf was so con« 
fused about the multiplicity of state aflairs, 
that they interrupted all the fine speeches 
he attempted to say to her^ who was his fa« 
vourite. '* Yes," added the lady ;, ** he 
sometimes starts suddenly, and exclaims, 
^ The queen 1' Perhaps he^ means my 
queen. Then he will cry,*Astarte ! Maybe 
he would say that I am more beautiful than 
the queen Astarte, for he has made me a 
liberal present." The wife said to herself, 
*' He would not deign even to pick up this 
garter ! I detest it ! I will never wear it 
a?ain !" She threw it out of her hand. 
The maid of honour exclaimed, **l9 this 
beautiful garter yours ? It is exactly like 
those the queen wears." The provoked 
lady reflected seriously at this hint, and 
without replying went immediately to con* 
suit her husband, the envious Arimazes. 
. Zadig was uneasy. When he gave au- 
dience, when he sat in judgment, his 
thoughts wandered from the subject on 
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which they ought to hav& fixed ; and this 
Absence of mind distressed him excess- 
ively. 

. He dreamed that after having lain for 
some time upon a heap of dry and pridkly 
forze, which he found very uneasy, he 
Teposed on soft and fragrant tosc leaves, 
from which issued a serpent, who with his 
forked and envenomed tongue wounded 
him to the heart. He aw(^e and said^ 
'^^ Alas ! I lay long on the dry and thorny 
furze, and now repose upon the bed of 
roses: but what means the serpent f" 



LVI. JEALOVSY. 

Zadig. conversed every day with the king 
and Astarte^ The desire of pleasing gave 
those embellishments to his mind that an 
degant taste in dress bestows upon beauty, 
^hese churns, added to his youth and 
iptiuceful form, imperceptibly made an im- 
jfnression on Astarte. Love grew ainl floii« 
dshed in the bosoaa <if inoocenoe; Withotit 
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scruple or apprehension did the amiable 
queen indulge the satisfaction of seeing and 
hearing a man so dear to her sovereign and 
to the nation in general. She praised him 
freely to the king ; she talked ef him 
among her ladies : they continued the theme 
with new encomiums. Thus every thing 
conspired to sharpen the arrow, and guide 
it insensibly to the heart of the queen. 
She designed that her presents to Zadig 
should prove her royal liberality ; she dis- 
covered not that they were pledges of af- 
fections and when she thought she ad- 
dressed herself to him as a queen, she had 
no idea that her expressions and looks con- 
fessed love. 

Astarte was fsur more beautiful than Se- 
mira or Azora. Her engaging familiarity, 
tender expressions, at Avhich she sometimes 
blushed, her looks, which she in vain en- 
deavoured to fix on other objects, inspired 
Zadig with a passion that alarmed him. He 
struggled to repel it ; he summoned philo- 
sophy^ that cure for other evils, to his aid, 
but it had lost its power. Duty, gratitude^ 

VOL. II* I 
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VioktM tt&jesty, pVi^setited theikiselvds to 
his mind ius liveY^lYkg gods; yet with alt his 
^Vudetlct?, Shoft weite the victories which he 
bbtaiAed over himself, and his ill-success 
irfenderfed him Wretched. His conversation 
girfeW cofiistriiin^ ahd incoherent ; the se- 
retiity of his countenance wai$ clouded ; his 
^5^i*s were bent toward the ground. When 
he spbke to the t[uefen, his conversation had 
test the chartti of unembarrassed fluency. 
If involuntarily theii^ eyes met, each beheld 
the fii'e of love checked by the tears of an- 
guish. They seemed tr> say, ** We adore 
oftfe another, Jret dare fiot own it. We are 
cbnsumfed by a pas&ibh which we both con- 
demn." 

In the agoHlftih^ jykhgs (S Ms fhind Zadig 
be%Wtyi6d the t^iiis^ of his suflfiirings to his 
firtettd Cadof , whb said, ** 1 hsd^ Ibh^ dis* 
cbveted thfe Sentiments thou hast i^ea- 
t^tilfed to feohfcfeal from thyseff. The Syiup- 
tbitas tof I0V16 are ihfelBbfe ; land sihce / 
cbtild read thy h6art, reifteet, my <*ear Za- 
dig, that the king may as Easily dtsK;over in 
it what will give him gretft otfei!f6e. He bees 
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phic Zadif 1 tmt suffifiieat fortitvde to con^i^ 
trol tby pawioiis ; but Astaite is a uwno?} ; 
she ho^, M^ suffers her eyes to confess it. 
Quilt IS ^iMatious: conscious ioDocence ren- 
il§f§ tb? queen too careless of appearances. 
Wiire yoi^ jictually criminal, you woul4 
botb be ^ore prudent, and deceive the 

WfH'W 

Zadig started at tbe idea of guilt. Never 
would be betray hi^ king ^nd benefactor 1 
Q^r indeed had be eyer more reason to glory 
if» ia§ ^elity to hjis sp^^^reign than since he 
Ipved ^^artjs. 

The JM^ cpuld not continue ipsensiblc 
to to gjie^^s partiality for ^adig. She 
talked of him incess^j^tjy^ receiired bix}s 
Tvjith blu^eg and downcast looks ; vi^s one 
i^ini^te all anivgi^tion, the next silent and 
copfjused* Wlien he retired, forgetting the 
pXiCsejice of tbe king, sadness gloomed ber 
fe^jtfires. Mo^bdar was troubled: he ob- 
jservfs^ too much, and imagined more. Even 
trifles were remarked. Zadjig wore a yel- 
Ip)y t^rbap ; so d^d A&t^rte. flis .^Iioes 
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were blue, and hers of the same colour. 
The whole court had made similar observa- 
tions. They knew that the queen loved 
Zadig, and that the king was jealous. The 
officious slaves to royal caprice alarmed his 
delicacy and strengthened his suspicions, 
which the spiteful wife of Arimazes con- 
firmed by presenting her garter, exacdy 
like the queen's, to his majesty, and swear- 
ing that she had picked it up in Zadig's 
apartment. The fatal garter was also blue, 
Moabdar was convinced, and resolved to 
poison the queen, and strangle Zadig the 
next morning. A merciless eunuch, the 
executioner of his acts of vengeance, was 
ordered to prepare the cup and bowstring 
hy an appointed hour. 

A dwarf who was actually dumb, al- 
tliough not deaf, happened to be in the 
king's apartment, unnoticed, when the fa- 
tal orders were given. The little mute was 
struck with horror by the cruel words, as he 
was greatly attached to the queen and Za- 
dig. lie could neither speak nor wTite to 
warn them of their doom, but he could 
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paint. He immediately sketched out a piece 
which represented, in one part, the king, in 
a terrible rage, giving orders to the eunuch. 
On a table was seen blue garters, yeUow tur- 
bans, a bowl, and a bowstring. In the fore- 
ground, the • queen was expiring in the 
arms of her* ladies, and Zadig, strangled, 
lying at her feet. The horizon was crim- 
soned by the rising sun, to denote the time 
when the dreadful scene ^\ould take place. 
The resemblances were striking. He fi- 
nished it at a late, hour ; and as, from his 
insignificancy, he had free access to the 
apartments, he found an opportunity, of 
presenting it to the queen. 

At midnight Zadig was awakened. The 
dwarf had brought him a note from the 
queen. He thought himself still in a dream. 
He opened the billet with a trembling liand, 
and read these words : *^ Fly, Zadig, .1 con- 
jure thee by our yellow turbans and our 
mutaal love ! We have not been guilty^ 
yet we are condemned to die like criminals ! 
Fly this instant, or thou wilt perish by the 
bowstring !" 

I 3 



i 1 h t6Lt AIAIAWA. 

The eonsternaticm and despftir ct Zftdig^ 
in reading tbciie wotds of hdrrbr, is im^jt- 
pressiUe. He sent for Cador, and in 
speechless agony gave him the note. Ca- 
dor said^ 

** Prore thy lote by thy obedience, and 
immediately set off for Memphis. Wert 
thou rashly to seek the queen, thou wouldst 
precipitate her death ; and for thee to speak 
to the king in this agonized state, tmuld be 
irnin to both. Rely on my endeaTouw to 
preserve her life, if thou wilt secure thine. 
I will spread a report that thou hast taken 
the road to India. I . will follow thee to 
Memphis very soon, and tell thee what shall 
have passed in Babylon.*^ 

Cador told a sla^e to choose two of the 
fleetest dromedaries, and bring them to a 
private giite. Zadig, silent, passive, ex- 
piring with grief, was placed upon a dro- 
medary ; one of his domestics mounted the 
other ; and Zadig was soon lost to the sight 
of Cador, while he stood oppressed with 
sorrow for his valu^ friend. 

When the amiable fugitive arrived on an 



VOLTAIRIAJJA. 119 

eminence which commanded a view of the 
city, he turned his sad looks toward the 
queen's palace, and fainted. When re- 
stored to his senses he wished for death, 
while tears of anguish rolled down his 
cheeky. A^ length he exclaimed » 

^' O, Virtue, hqw haist tboii rewarded 
pie I Hpw strange ^3 human life ! Two 
women b^sply, ungratefully deceived me ; 
9k t|iird, TOorp l^utiful--» quef,p-p>-wbose 
^qxA i$ unsullied by a faulty must 4ie ! mwit 
^^^fc\Ht^d, fox me J My li»e9t deeds se^m 
jl>ot ;|onrc^ qi calamity ! I have been raised 
to fk ^^rxkmt of greatness, to be hurled iqto 
jk^ abyss of despair !^' 

With hi? 8oul filled with gloomy reflect- 
jQffSf tbe pallid hue of death on hi« fi^ce^ 
^nd the 44r|( mi^t of sorrow before bis ^ye$> 
^e pursued his journey tows^rd £gypt* 
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LVII. A WOMAN EEATEN. 

Zadig directed his course by the stars. 
The constellation of Orion and the splendicl 
Dog-star guided him toward the, pole of 
Canopoea. He admired the brilliancy of 
those orbs of light, he contemplated their 
immensity. He then reflected that our 
world, which appears to us so magnificent, 
is but an undistinguished speck in nature, a 
mole-hill inhabited by insects; some of 
whicli destroy the others. This considera. 
tion of his own insignificancy, and the in- 
significancy of Babylon, seemed for a mo- 
ment to annihilate his misfortunes ; and his 
soul, detached from corporeal feelings, 
seemed launched into infinity to contemplate 
the immutable order of the universe. 

But soon returning into his own breast, 
his first idea was that perhaps Astarte had 
died for him. The whole universe vanish- 
e4f.. Ha beheld nothing in the vast compass 
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)f nature but Astarte dead, and Zadig mi- 
serable I 

He had not long descended from sublime 
philosophy to the depth oif sublunary grief 
ivhen his attention was reused by the screams 
3f a woman, whom he perceived running 
Tomaman who was pursuing her. Zadig 
had sent his faithful domestic with the dro- 
aaedaries to the first village on the frontiers 
3f Egypt, to seek for a lodging, while he 
Followed on foot. When the man overtook 
the woman, she fell down and embraced his 
knees, weeping piteously : yet the furious 
madman redoubled his blows and his re- 
proaches, by which Zadig discovered that 
he was jealous ; and by the lady's solicita- 
tions for pardon, that she had been un- 
faithful. 

When she turned to supplicate him for 
protection he perceived that she was exqui- 
sitely beautiful, and greatly resembled 
Astarte, which gave the unhappy woman 
an additional claim to his compassion, and 
inspired him with greater abhorrence for 
the fanatic Egyptian ► She cried to Zadig, 
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^^ O ftranger I save my life ! preserve me 
from this barbarian !" 

SUdig threw himself between them ; find 
Itf be bad tome knowledge of the £gypti4P 
language, addressed the mm in th»t 
tongue. 

** If thou art not devoid of hiunanity, re- 
apect her beauty, and the delicacy of hftr 
frame. How can«t thou behave so bar- 
barously to such a masterpiece of nature, 
who iies at thy feet without any defence but 
her teart ?" 

'< O, ho ! thou art one of her lovers alio ! 
I will avenge myself on thee too.'^ 

The Egyptian immediately quitted the 
lady, whom he had held by the hair, apd 
tan at Zadig with his lance : hut he caught 
hold of it near the head, and in the strug- 
gle to wrest it from each other it was 
broken. The Egyptian then di-ew his 
jword : Zadig did the same. The Egyptian 
fought furiously : 2!adig parried his thrusts 
with great skill. The lady sat down on a 
bank, and arranged her beautiful tresses, 
ybsk she observed the combat. The cahu- 
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^leei^ of Zadig etiabled him soon to diMFai 
the powerful and fdrious Egyptian^ who 
drew his poinard, and wonnded his gene* 
roas ecmqiierorin the moment he was of- 
fering him life and pardon. Zadig, pro- 
voked by BQch unmanly treachery, stabbed 
l3ie Egyptian, who expired instantly. 

Zadig approached the lady, and said, in 
gentle accents, 

^' He compelled me to kill him. I bare 
avenged thy cause^ and delivered thee from< 
the most violent man I ever saw. What 
farther assistance can I give thee ?" 

** Monster t thou hast killed my lover t 
Die, villain, die ! O that I could tear out 
Ay heart !** 

*' Truly, madam^, thy fon^r had a strange 
way of expressing his tenderness. He besit 
thee with all his strength, and would have 
kiHed me because thou daimedst iny pro* 
toction." 

^^ I wish he were beating me still : I de^ 
served it for making him jealous. Ob, I 
gave fahai too much cause to be so i Would 
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to heaven he could beat me now, and that 
thou wert lying dead instead of him !'* 

" Beautiful as thou art, yet, madam, I 
cannot but scorn ihee for thy caprice and 
ingratitude." 

Zadig walked on toward the village, but 
had not gone many steps before he heard 
the noise of galloping behind him, and be- 
held four Babylonian couriers advancing 
with speed to waif d the lady. He heard one 
of them say, 

** It is the very person ! she answers the 
description exactly.'* 

They seized the lady immediately. She 
called out to Zadig, 

** O, generous stranger ! rescue me once 
more ! I beg pardon for my ingratitude : 
deliver me now, and I will be thine for 



ever," 



*^ Apply to one who has not been wound- 
ed already for thee : 1 can fight no longer 
in thy defence ; I require assistance myself 
for my bleeding wound." 

He hastened toward the village, not only 
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to have his wound dressed, but also to a\*oid^ 
if possible, the Babylonians, who caused 
him some apprehensions lest they should 
have been sent in pursuit of him bj^ Moab- 
dar ; yet he could no more comprehend 
why they should seize the fair Egyptian 
than he could comprehend her capricious 
behaviour. 



LVIII. SLAVERY. 

Zadig no sooner entered the village than 
he was surrounded by people, who said, 

*' This is the man who assassinated Clito- 
sis, and carried off the beautiful Missouf." 

Zadig said, *' Heaven defend me .from 
carrying off your beautiful Missouf ; she is 
too whimsical for me ; and as to Clitosis, I 
assure you, gentlemen, I killed him honour- 
ably in my own defence." 

He then gave them the particulars of the 
rencontre, and continued : 

" I am a stranger : I came to seek refuge 
in Egypt, and I certainly should, not have 
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endeaTonrad to ionire your {nrotection bjr 
cmrjruigoff a lady sadasaassinatiog a maa.^ 
Tbs Egyptians were hmnane. Tbey coQ^ 
ducted Zadig to the towB-faall, ordered hit 
woimd to be carefnlly dressed, and then be 
and his senrant were examined apart, li 
was proved that Zadig was not an asssfi*' 
sin ; but as he was found guilty of killing S 
man, the law conJemued him to slavery. 
His two dromedaries were sold for the be- 
nefit of the town; all the gold he had about 
him was distributed among the inhabitants, 
and himself and his domestic w^re exposed 
for sale in the market-place. They weiae 
hath purchased by an Arabian merchant 
iiam€xi Setoc, who paid a much higher price 
for the servant, as he was fitter for labour 
thaai the master, and considered viore vWm^ 
^ble. Thus poor Zadig became a slave in-^ 
ferior to his dsei*vant. Chained t(^etber, 
they followed the Arabian to bis bouse. On 
tbe way^ Zt:di\i^ eachorted his faithful do- 
mestic to have pastienoe, a»d said ^vety 
thmg Jiibdy to <iomfort bjifisi in js»cb gi situa- 
titXL He^baa saossdisad, as usual, on ,tbe 
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vioisftitudeis ti Iramuin life^ oad said to Us 
companion, 

*^ Alas 1 my unbappy fate serans to in- 
fluence thine ! The events of my life have 
been very uncommon. I paid a fine for 
having observed the traces of a h<Nrse and a 
spaniel ; and another, heavier still, because 
a state prisoner, who had escaped, passed 
my window while I was standing at it ; I 
bad like to be impaled on account of a 
^griffin ; I was brought even to the place of 
execution for writing some verses in praise 
of the king ; I have been condemned to the 
bowstring, because the queen chose to wear 
a yellow turban; and now we are both 
doomed to slavery because I rescued a wo- 
man from a brute who was beating her. 
Ho^itever, kt us not despair : tiie Arabian 
Itterchaifts mu^ treat their slaves well if 
lltey expect any advantage from them ; and 
tf it is necessary fbr mercbaiits to bAve 
slaves, why i^onld not I be one as well as 
)*iiy other man ?*' 

2adig eis^pi^ssed himself thus, his 
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heart vra3 totally occupied by the fate of 
Astarte. 

Two days after Setoc made his purchase 
he set out for Arabia the Desert with his 
slaves and his camels. Setoc prized the 
servant of Zadig far above the master, be- 
cause he was much more useful to him in 
placing the merchandize on the camels. 
The journey was long and toilsome ; and 
two days before they arrived at Oreb, near 
which the tribe of Setoc resided, one of the 
camel* died, and his burthen was equally 
divided among the slaves. Zadig had his 
full share; for if any distinction was made, 
it was always in favour of his domestic, who 
was expert and active. Setoc laughed to 
see all his slaves bend down beneath their 
loads. Zadig took the liberty to inform 
him of tlie cause, and explain the effects of 
balance. The merchant was surprised, and 
listened attentively to Zadig, who finding 
that he excited the curiosity of his master, 
proceeded to acquaint him with many 
things relative to commerce, the properties 
of useful animals, and with the means of 
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rendering many others useful which have 
Qot generally been reckoned so. Setoc was 
interested by the discourse of Zadig, whom 
he now regarded as sage, treated him as a 
[companion, and had no reason to repent 
:hat change in his favour. 

When Setoc arrived among his tribe, he 
demanded payment of five hundred ounces 
of silver which he had lent to a Jew before 
two witnesses, but as they were both dead 
he could not prove the debt, and the He- 
brew resolved to cheat the Arab. Setoc re- 
lated the affair to Zadig, who said, '^ In 
what place didst thou lend the silver to the 
Jew ?" 

** Upon a large stone which lies near 
Mount Oreb." 

** What is the character of thy debtor?" 

'' That of a knave." 

** I mean is he spirited or phlegmatic, 
cautrous or precipitate r" 

i* He is the most impetuous fellow I ever 
knew." 

*^ Permit me then to plead thy cause," 

Setoc readily consented. 

vol., IK K 
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Zadig smnmoned the Jew to tbe tribotnd^ 
and tkus addressed the judge : ** Pillar of 
tbe throite of equitj, I come in the name of 
mj master Setoc to demand five hundred 
omices of sUrer, which he has refused to re- 

pay" . 

The judge said, ** Hast thou any wit- 
nesses?" 

** The two merchants before whom it was 
lent are dead; but there remains the large 
stone on which the silver was weighed; 
please your lordship to order that stone to 
be brought before the tribunal, it will bear 
witness. Tlie Hebrew and I will stay until 
it arrives; I will send for it at my coaster's 
escpense." 

The judge consented, and applied himself 
to the decision of other causes. Before he 
broke up the court he asked Zadig if the 
stone was arrived. The Jew said impa^ 
tiently, " Your lordship may wait long for 
i/mt, it is six miles aS, and too heavy for 
fifteen persons to remove.'* 

Zadig said to die judge, ^^ NoWy my lord, 
the stone is a witness that the silver was lent 
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upon it; the Jew cannot deny it any 
longer." 

The judge wa« convinced, and ordered 
the debtor to be chained to the stone until he 
paid the fire hundred ounces of silver. The 
Hebreiv, greatly disconcerted at his inad* 
vertency, confessed the truth, and paid the 
debt. Setoc was delighted with the happy 
issue of this affair, and the slave Zadig 
gained great repute in Arabia. ' 



LIX, THE FUNERAL PILE. 

IZadig now found himself more the inti- 
mate friend of Setoc tlian his slave, and 
flattered himself that as he had no wife his 
friendship would be ^ooore lasting than the 
king Moabdar's. Setoc was a man of strict 
probity, of an excellent disposition, and 
good natural understanding; but Zadig 
grieved to find that he adored the sun, 
moon, and stars, according to the ancient 
custom of the Arabians, and sometimes ven- 
tured, with great prudence aiid delicacy, to 
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speak to him upon the subject ; he mentioned 
them as a part of the creation, no more de- 
serving adoration than the trees and rocks. 
Setoc said, *i Surely they are immortal be- 
ings from whom we deriye all the blessings 
we enjoy. They animate nature, regulate 
the seasons, and shine in sublime splendour 
so far above us that we cannot help adoring 
them." 

** My revered master, thou derivest more 
advantage from the waves of the Red Sea 
which bear thy merchandize to the Indies ; 
they flow from the ocean, more ancient than 
the planets; if thou adorest them for their 
stupendous height and resplendent lustre, 
the Creator is far more exalted, far more 
glorious." 

Setoc remained silent and thoughtful. At 
night Zadig lighted a number of torches in 
the tent where they were to sup, and the 
moment Setoc entered he prostrated himself 
before them, and exclaimed, " O! eternal 
and brilliant luminaries! be propitious to 
me !" Setoc, of whom he had not taken 
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tbe least notice, was amazed at the illumi- 
nation and atSladig's address, and said^ 

" What art thou about, Zadig ?" 

** Imitating thee. I adore these luminous 
bodies, and neglect my duty to their master 
and miney 

Setoc comprehended the apologue; the 
excellent lessons of his slave penetrated his 
soul ; he ceased to oHer incense to the crea- 
tures, and fervently adored the eternal God 
by whom they were created. 

There reigned a horrible custom at that 
time in Arabia, which had originated in Scy- 
thia, and, supported by the Bramins, was 
extending oyer the East. When a married 
man died, his loving wife aspired to glory 
by consuming herself with the body of her 
husband, and those tribes were the most re- 
spected who could boast of the greatest 
number of widows who had devoted them- 
selves to the flames. A man of the tribe of 
Setoc died, and his young widow declared 
her intention of expiring on the funeral pile 
of her dear husband. 

Zadig remonstrated with his master against 

k3 
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the shocking custom. He represented how 
inconsistent it was Mf ith the interest and hap^ 
piness of mankind to suffer young widows 
who might give subjects to a state, or those 
of maturer years whose maternal duties 
called upon them to exist for the offspring 
of the husband they lament. 

Setoc replied, ** It is more than a thou* 
sand years^ since the women hare maintained 
the prerogative of burning themselves, and 
who shall dare to debar them of a right 
which time has rendered sacred ?" 

** Reason and humanity make it thy duty 
to endeavour at least to abolish a practice 
so truly barbarous ; I conjure thee to argue 
with the chiefs of the tribes, and I will per- 
suade the young widow to give up her fatal 
design/' 

Zadig was introduced to the fair Almona^ 
and, not being a stranger to the general 
character of the sex, strove, to engage her 
attention by complimenting her beauty, and 
then pathetically lamented that such an as- 
semblage of charms was to be devoted to the 
flames.. Tbea he exclaimed^ <^ Woat fortl- 
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tilde ! what eonstancy ! to what an excess of 
fondness thou must have loved thine bus* 
band !" 

^' Loved him ! Not I indeed. He was an 
old, frightful, tormenting, jealous brute; 
yet I am resolved to expire on his funeral 
pile." 

** What ! merely for the ecstatic plea* 
sure of being burned alive ?" 

** O no ! the idea makes me shudder- 
but I will be heroic ; I am devotee to the 
custom, and should lose all my reputation 
and be despised by the world if I did not 
sacrifice myself on the funeral pile of 
widowhood; that will render my memory 
glorious !" 

21adig soon convinced her of the absurd-* 
ity of consuming herself, in the pride of 
youth and beauty, from vanity, not affec- 
tion to the deceased, to gain the good opi« 
nion of a few, and praises she would never 
bear. He then displayed the blessing of life 
in such a forcible manner that the fair widow 
became at last in love with life and its elo- 
quent advocate both together, and when he 

k4 
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asked her how she intended to dispose of 
herself if she relinquished the vain folly of 
burning herself, she replied with sincerity, 
•* Alas I thou hast prevailed on me to live ; 
and now, to render my life agreeable, I be- 
lieve I would prevail on thee to be the hus- 
band of Almona." 

This abrupt declaration distressed Zadig, 
whose heart was too faithfully devoted to 
the memory of Astarte to endu^ even the 
idea of another attachment ; he therefore, 
as gpracefuUy as he could, eluded a direct 
answer, took his leave, and went immedi- 
ately to the chiefs, to whom he told alt 
which he thought necessary, and persuaded 
them to make a law that no widow should 
be permitted to sacrifice herself on the fu- 
neral pile before she had listened for an hour 
at least to the arguments of a young man 
against the unnatural custom. The law was 
made ; and from that time not one widow 
has consumed herself. Thus were they in- 
debted to the good sense of Zadig for the 
abolition, in one day, of a barbarous cus- 
tom which had for a thousand years dis-. 
graced Arabia. . ^ 
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LX. THE SUPPER. 

Setoc, who hated to be absent from his 
sensible companion , took him to the great 
fair at Balsora, to which the richest mer- 
chants from all parts of the world resorted. 
Zadig beheld with pleasure so many men of 
different countries amicably assembled in 
one place. The universe sat down to sup- 
per like one family. Zadig was placed near 
an Egyptian, a Grecian, an inhabitant of 
Cathay, a Celtic, an Indian, and several 
other strangers, who, from their frequent 
joumies to Arabia, had acquired sufficient 
knowledge of the Arabic to converse toler- 
-ably. The Egyptian appeared to be greatly 
displeased, and at length said, ** What an 
illiberal country is Balsora ! I cannot obtain 
here a thousand ounces of gold on the best 
security in the world." 

Setoc said in great surprise, *^ Is it possi- 
ble? On what security have they refused 
thee that sum?" 
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^* On the body of my aunt. She was one 
of the most excellent women in Egypt ; she 
always accoaipanied me on my journies. 
Alas ! she fell sick on the road, and died ! I 
have made her one of the most beautiful 
mummies in the world; and in Egypt I 
could raise any sum I pleased by giving my 
dear, respectable aunt for a pledge. '* 

He was going to help himself to part of a 
fine fowl, when the Indian, taking his hand, 
exclaimed with looks of horror, ^' Ah! 
what art thou about ? " 

The Egyptian, disengaging his hand, said 
ealmly, ** I am going to eat a bit of this 
nice fowl." 

<< O ! inhuman nephew ! wilt thou run 
the hazard of eating thy poor dear aunt?" 

" My aunt?" 

" Yes, surely ; her soul transmigrated, 
perhaps, into the body of this fowl ; and it 
is against nature for thee to eat it/' 

^* What canst thou mean by nature, the 
fowl, and my auntl She is a beautiful mum*- 
my 9 and we Egyptians adore a bull." This 
confession of his faith led to a discourse 
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concerning the various religions of the 
party. 

The Indian extolled bis Brama, the Chal- 
dean bis beautiful fish Oannes, with a hu- 
man head and a golden tail, who for three 
hours every day came out of the water to 
preach divinely on the shore ; the man of 
Cathay said he had a great respect for 
Brama, the bull Apis, and the beautiful fish 
Oannes, but yet he thought that Tien was 
superior to all the Bramas, bulls, and fishes^ 
in the world, and his country was larger 
than Egypt, Chaldea, and the Indies put 
together. The Grecian told them that 
Chaos was the author of all things, and 
form and matter harmonized the world; 
the Grecian was interrupted by the Celtic^ 
who, having drank deeply "while the rest 
were disputing, imagined that he could' 
speak more to the purpose than any of 
them, swore that nothing but Teutath an<$^ 
the misletoe of the oak were worth talking 
about, declared that the Scythians, his an- 
cestors, although they had sometimes eaten: 
bumaa fleshy deserved to be held in higb 



140 VOLTAIRIANA. 

estimation as the first men of merit who had 
appeared in the world; he concluded by 
swearing that he always carried some misle- 
toe in his pocket, and that if any one dared 
to speak ill of Teutath (Mercury) he would 
avenge him. The disputants began to grow 
warm, and Setoc feared a serious quarrel 
would ensue. 

Zadig arose, and addressing himself to the 
Celtic, who was the most violent, told him be 
had reason on his side, and begged a sprig of 
his misletoe. He then complimented the 
Grecian on his eloquence, and rendered them 
all calm by degrees. Having done this, he 
said, " You were going to quarrel without 
cause, my friends, for you are all in reality 
of one mind." They looked much sur- 
prised. Turning to the Celtic, he asked, 
** Dost thou adore the misletoe, or he who 
made both the misletoe and the oak ?" 

** The maker, undoubtedly ;" replied the 

Celtic. 

" And thou, worthy Egyptian, adorest ia 

the bull Apis the creator of bulls ?'* 

** Certainly j" replied the Egyptian* 
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!Zadig continued, ^^ The iish Oannes must 
also yield to him who made the sea and the 
fishes. The Indian, the Cathaian, acknow- 
ledge a furst principle, as does also the elo« 
quent Grecian, who I know admits of a su- 
perior being by whom all things are go- 
verned; therefore, agreeing on the most 
essential point, let all animosity cease." 

The company, in amity with each other, 
embraced Zadig for reconciling them, and 
Setoc, who had disposed of his merchandise 
to great advantage, returned home with his 
friend Zadig. 



LXI. THE RENDEZVOUS. 

During Setoc's journey to Balsora, the 
Priests of the Stars had come to a determi- 
nation to punish Zadig for disappointing 
them of the valuable ornaments worn by the 
young widows when they sacrifice them- 
selves on the funeral pile; for the priests 
sdways considered gold and gems too preci- 
ous to be lost, and preserved tbevi carefully, 
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whiie tbey beheld the flames arising to con^ 
sume the beautiful wearer. Zadig, by his 
officious zeal for the widows, had exaspe- 
rated the priests so much that they a^ccused 
him of saying that the stars did not set in 
the sea ; a blasphemy which made the judges 
tremble, and they immediately condemned 
Zadig to be consumed by a slow fir e« 

Setoc was in despair* He emplojei all 
his interest to save Zadig, but alas ! without 
success. Almona loved lier life too well not 
to be anxious concerning the fate of him 
who had preserved it, and resolved to evince 
her gratitude by exerting every possible 
means to save him from a similar death. 
The next day was appointed for his execu- 
tion — no time was to be lost — she hastened 
to put in practice a scheme which she had 
formed. 

The beautiful Almona dressed henelf in 
fthe most dogaot and becoming mani^r, and 
entreated a private audience <^ the chief 
priest, and being admitted, thus addressed 
the ¥enerable man, ** Eldest son of the great 
Bear^ bxolhsr to the Bdl^ aad cousm to tiie 




Dog*, my heart is oppressed with scru- 
ples ; I fear that I am guilty of a heinous 
carime in not burning myself oo the funeral 
pile of ny dear husband. Why should I 
preserve this wasting form? — behold these 
withered arms.'' 

Sie rolled up her silken sleeve to her 
shoulder, and displayed a finely-turned arm, 
nrhite and dimpled. The priest exclaimed, 
^ i swear by the splendid Dog-star that I 
never beheld so beautiful an arm !" A Teil 
by which she was partially concealed fell o(F, 
and discovered the most brilliant charms ; a 
complexion of dazzling whiteness was ani- 
mated by nature's loveliest blush, the fire of 
her large black eyes was softened by an en- 
chanting languor, her nose was exquisitely 
shaped, the Arabian Sea could not produce 
more beautiful coral and pearl than adorned 
her lovely mouth, and never was a bosom 
so charming. The dfld man wished himself 
uyomng one, and Almona, observing that 
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lie gazed at her with rapture, entreated him 
to pardon Zadig. He replied with a sigh^ 
** Alas ! sweet rose of beauty ! my pardon 
will be of no service ynless three of my 
brethren will subscribe to it." 
** Do thou sign it, however.'* 
** I will, my phosnix of Arabia, if thou 
wilt love me." 

** I will not be ungrateful. When the 
bright star of Sheat appears in the horizon 
honour my abode by thy presence.'' 

She left the priest in exstacies : he de- 
voted the remainder of the day in vain en- 
deavours to make himself look young and 
handsome. 

Almona went to the second priest, and 
behaved to him in the same manner. He 
swore that the splendour of her charms 
eclipsed the brilliancy of all the luminaries 
of heaven ; and for the rewaid of her love 
signed the pardon of Zadig. She appointed 
him to visit her when the star Algenib 
should arise. She then proceeded to the 
two priests next in dignity, found them 
equally susceptible of the power of beauty, 
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obtained their signature on promising each 
to receive his visit at the rising of a particu- 
lar star. When she went home she sent im- 
mediately to the judges of the tribes, and 
entreated them to come to her house at an 
appointed hour. They obeyed the sum- 
mons. She shewed them the signatures, 
and told them on what conditions the four 
Chief Priests of the Stars had sold the par- 
don for Zadig. 

The priests were exact to their appoint- 
ment ; they were surprised at meeting each 
other, but much more so at beholding the 
judges, before whom they had the mortifica- 
tion of being disgraced. 

Setoc was so charmed with the conduct of 
Almona, that be married her. Zadig^ 
whom he had previously restored to liberty, 
determined iinme^iately to quit Arabia. 
He threw himself at the feet pf Setoc and 
his fair preserver, to thank them for their 
goodness to him. Their parting was affec- 
tionate. Setoc and Zadig swore a lasting 
friendship for each other ; and that if either 
should acquire riches, they should be ren- 

VOL* II. L 
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dered equally beneficial to both. Zadig 
journied toward the frontiers of Sytia, 
musing on his adored and unfortunate As- 
tarte, and sometimes reflecting on the se- 
verity of his fate, which, after all his other 
escapes, should now have exposed him to the 
danger of being burned alive, because he 
humanely saved the lives of the Arabian 
widows 1 



LXII. THE ROBBER. 



Just as Zadig arrived at the frontiers 
which divide Arabia Petraea from Syria, a 
party of armed Arabs rushed out of a castle 
and surrounded him, exclaiming, 

** Stop! thy property is ours, and thy 
person belongs to our master,'* 

Zadig drew his sword : .his servant did 
the same, and they resisted with great 
spirit. Several of the Arabs fell before 
them. But the contest was two men against 
a numerous band, and such a combat caii» 
not last for any length of time^ 
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Tbecluefof the band observed, from a 
-window of the castle, the extraordinary va- 
lour of Zadig. He descended immediately, 
and put a stop to the combat. Arbogad, 
for so the chief was called, thus addressed 
Zadig : 

** Heroic stranger, I revere thy un- 
daunted courage, and will exempt thee 
from the fate of all travellers who pass over 
my lands. Thoushaltbe my companion.'* 

He conducted Zadig to his castle, and 
desired his men to take care of the servant, 
•while he sat down to supper with Zadig. 

The lord of the castle was an Arabian 
robber, who blended many good qualities 
among his bad. He plundered with avi- 
dity, and he was liberal in his gifts. He 
was courageous in the combat, yet gentle 
in his manners. He was a voluptuary at his 
table, but extremely gay and candid in his 
conversation, and was delighted with Za- 
dig, who sustained his part of the discourse 
•with great vivacity. After a long repast, 
Arbogad said, 

L 2 
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** I wish thou wouldest join my party : 
thou mayestin time be the chief, as I am." 

** May I ask how long thou hast followed 
this brave profession ?" 

•* From my youth. I was then servant 
to a good sort of an Arab, but thought my 
situation insupportable. I was in despair, 
because I had no share in the land which 
ought to be divided into just proportions 
among men. I complained of my hard 
fate to an old Arab, who said, * My son, 
do not despair. In former days a gi-ain of 
sand lamented the rigour of its fate to be 
only an insignificant atom, neglected in the 
desert. In time it became a diamond, and 
is now the brightest gem in the crown of 
India's monarch.' These words sunk deep 
in my mind, I thought myself the grain of 
sand, and wished to become a diamond. 
I commenced my occupation by stealing 
two horses, joining with some companions, 
and plundering small caravans ; thus I less* 
ened the disproportion between myself and 
others, and began to grow rich; Fortune 
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repaid me with interest for tlie hardships I 
had suffered, I became captain of my party, 
and was respected. I seized on this castle, 
which is almost impregnable. The Satrape 
of Syria wanted to take it from me, but I 
was too rich to fear him. I gave him mo- 
ney, and he not only suffered me to keep 
my castle and enlarge my domains, but ap- 
pointed me to be treasurer of the tribute 
which Arabia Petraea pays to the greatest of 
kings ; I receive it faithfully and keep it se- 
curely. The great Desterham of Babylon 
sent, in the name of the king Moabdar, a 
petty Satrape with orders to strangle me. 
I suffered him to enter with the four men 
who were appointed to draw the bow-string, 
bad them strangHd before his face, and then 
demanded what he was to gain by my death. 
He replied that his fees would have been three 
hundred pieces of gold. I made him under- 
stand clearly that he would gain much more 
by residing with me ; I made him a subal- 
tern in my band, and he is now one of my 
•bravest and richest officers ; believe me thou 
wilt succeed as he has done; never was there 

l3 
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a better time for plunder, for Mbabdar is- 
dead, and Babylon a scene 6f confusion." 

*' How ! M oabdar dead !" exclaimed Za- 
dig; *^ and what is become of his queen 
Astarte?" 

** 1 cannot tell ;. all I know is that Moab- 
dar lost bis senses, was killed, and that Ba^ 
by Ion is in a state of desolation. Some 
capital strokes may be struck now the em- 
pire is in such a terrible situation; I have 
already performed wonders." 

** But the queen! I conjure thee to tell 
me all that thou knowest concerning the fate 
of the queen Astarte?" 

^* If she was not killed in the tumults, 
perhaps she may be in the seraglio of the 
Prince of Hyrcania. I tHIhk I heard some 
talk to that purpose, but I seek after booty ^ 
not news. I have taken some women in my 
excursions, and sold, them to the merchants 
without asking who they were ; rank fetches 
nothing, beauty a good price ; no one will 
bid for an ugly queen. If she was hand- 
some, perhaps I may have sold the Queen^of 
Babylon ; or perhaps she is dead ; what sig- 
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nifies ? I suppose thou carest as little for 
her as I do. Drink, drink, brave stranger." 
Zadig, not being able to gain any further 
information from Arbogad, remained silent, 
oppressed, and motionless, while the gay 
Arab, elevated by repeated goblets of wine, 
related many of his adventures, declared 
that he was the happiest man ia the world, 
and earnestly exhorted Zadig to embrace 
the means of rendering himself as happy. 
At length, being overcome by the wine, Ar- 
bogad slept profoundly, while poor Zadig 
passed the night in grief and agitation; he 
exclaimed, ^* Gracious heaven! did the 
King of Babylon become mad ! was he mur- 
dered ! Alas ! his fate excites my pity, cruel 
as he was to Astarte. Babylon desolated and 
stained with blood! and Arbogad, a robber, 
is happy ! O fortune! O destiny ! the most 
lovely, most amiable creature that Nature 
ever formed, perhaps has been destroyed in 
some dreadful manner ! or if she lives, may 
suffer more than the most cruel death ! sold 
to dishonour by this plundering Arab, per* 

l4 
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haps, and yet he is happy! O Astarte ! 
what has happened to thee ?" 

Zadig arose at day-break, and asked seve- 
ral questions of the Arabs, but they were 
all too busy to reply. Some of the band 
had returned in the night with new booties, 
which they were sharing; they, however, 
permitted him to depart, which he was ex- 
tremely anxious to do from a tumultuous 
band of robbers divid'mg their prey; and he 
proceeded on his journey more absorbed 
than ever in melancholy reflections. 



LXIII. THE FISFIERMAN. 

At some leagues from the castle of Ai*bo- 
gad, Zadig found himself on the banks of a 
river; and as he considered himself to be 
the most miserable of beings, he beheld a 
fisherman lying on the shore, his trembling 
hand was scarcely able to sustain his net^ 
which he seemed to neglect ; while raising 
his despairing eyes to heaven he thus com* 
plained : 
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*^ I am certainly now the most wretched 
of mankind! — ^I have been universally es- 
teemed as the most celebrated merchant for 
cream cheeses in all Bahvlon, and I was rn- 
ined ! I was blessed with the loveliest wife 
that a man in my station ever possessed, and 
I have been betrayed ! My humble dwellinj:^ 
was all that I had left, and I liave beheld it 
pillaged and destroyed ! I took refuge in 
this cabin, where I have no other resource 
but fishing, and I cannot catch a single fish \ 
O my net ! I will throw thee no more into 
the river — I will throw myself into it and 
lose my sorrows !" 

He arose — Zadig caught hold of him just 
as he was precipitating himself into the 
stream^ and cried with the consoling voice 
of compassion, *^ Forbear, my friend, canst 
thou be as miserable as I am ?" 

A companion in affliction seems to lessen^ 
onr own sufferings ; so says Zoroaster, not 
from a principle of ill- nature, but because 
the unfortunate require a friend who cai> 
feel for them from sympathy ; the gaiety of 
the happy seems to insult an agonized heart 
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while mutual sufferers, drooping in despair, 
endeavour to support each other, as two 
feeble trees by clinging together, sustain 
themselves in a storm. 

After a short pause, Zadig said to the 
fisherman, ** Why dost thou sink thus un- 
der thv misfortunes ?"^ 

" Because I have no resource^ I dwelt 
respectably at Derlbac, a village near the 
city of Biibylon, and , assisted by my wife^ 
made the best cream cheeses in the empire* 
The queen Astarte, and the famous minister 
Zadig liked them extremely ; I had sup- 
plied their households with six hundred 
cheeses. I went one day to receive the 
money for tfiem, and heard that the queen 
and Zadig had disappeared. I had never 
seen the minister ; I ran* directly to: his 
house, hoping the report was false. I found 
die guards of the grand Desterham ransack- 
ing the house by a royal licence with great 
loyalty and ceremony. I then flew to the 
queen's kitchen ; there 1 heard from one that 
she was dead ; from another that she was 
imprisoned ; and from a third that she had 
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made her escape ; but they all assured me 
that I should never be paid for 1113^ cheeses. 
I went with my wife to the Lord Orcan-, 
who was one of my customers, and solicited 
his protection in my distress ; he granted it 
to my wife — he refused it (o ine! She was 
fairer than my cream cheeses, and a bloom 
bright as the Tyrian die animated that fair- 
ness ! Charmed with her beauty, Orcan 
detained my wife, and caused me to be dri- 
ven from his house; I wrote to my beloved 
a letter of despair; she said to the bearer, 
* I have some knowledge of the man who 
has written. this; I have heard him praised 
for making excellent cream cheeses. He 
may send me some of them, and my people 
shall pay him.' In my distraction I was 
resolved to apply for justice. I still pos- 
sessed six ounces of gold. 

** I went to a lawyer; he demanded two 
ounces of my gold for. his advice,, the pro- 
curator two for undertaking the cause, and 
the secretary of the first judge received the 
last two for his fee. The process was not 
conunenced, and I had already expended 
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more than my cheeses and my wife were 
worth. I returned to Deribac with the de- 
sign of selling my house to enable me to 
regain my wife. My house was honestly 
worth sixty ounces of gold ; but my neigh- 
bours knowing that my poverty obliged me 
to sell it, resolved to make a good bargain. 
The first to whom I applied oflFered me 
thirty ounces, the second twenty, and the 
third ten. Bad as these offers were, I should 
in my despair have accepted of the worst ; 
but the Prince of Hyrcania did not give me 
time to conclude the treaty, for devastation 
preceded his steps to Babylon, and my poor 
dwelling was plundered and consumed ! 

'* Despoiled of all which I had possessed, 
I wandered to this spot, and with my net 
endeavoured to procure subsistence ; but I 
have caught no fish, they conspire with 
mankind to destroy me; I am starving, and 
but for thee, my ndble comforter, I should 
have expired in the river." 

** And knowest thou not the fate of queen 
Astarte?*' asked Zadig, who had several 
tiiDes interrupted the fisherman's sarratiye 
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by the same question, so anxiously impa* 
tient was he to hear what alone seemed to 
interest his heart. The fisherman replied, 

*' I know nothing more, my lord, than 
that neither the queen nor Zadig has paid 
me for my cream cheeses, that Orcan has 
taken away my wife, and that I am in de« 
spair !" 

^' I hope thou wilt be paid for thy cheeses. 
I know something of Zadig ; he is an honest 
man, and if he returns to Babylon, accord- 
ing to his wish, he will not let thee lose by 
him. As to thy wife, who is not so honest, 
take my advice, and seek not to regain her. 
Proceed immediately to Babylon, inquire 
for the noble Cador, and tell him thou hast 
seen his friend. I shall most probably ar- 
rive there, being on horseback, before thee j 
if not, await my coming at his house ; thou 
wilt not, perhaps, always be unhappy." 

Zadig gave him half the gold which he 
had brought from Arabia ; the fisherman fell 
at his feet, and kissing them with grateful 
aflfection, exclaimed, " Thou art the angel 
of consolation!" 
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Zadig, greatly moved by the foherman's 
n'ansports, cried, " O ! powerful Oroma- 
/es ! thou deputest me to console this man, 
but wliom wilt thou depute to give me con- 
solation :" 

The tears rolled down his cheets ; the 
tisherman, very much surprised^ said — 
" Alas ! my lord, canst thou be unhappy 
who art able to confer benefits ?'* 

*' Yes, my friend, a hundred times more 
wretched than thou art; thy distress is 
caused by poverty, mine by heart-felt an- 
guish!" ' 

" Ah ! has Orcan taken away thy best 
beloved ?" 

This question made Zadig start ; it called 
back time — Orcan had robbed him of Se- 
mira ! from which period he re-traced the 
events of his life to the present moment ; he 
tlien said to the fisherman , " Orcan deserves 
punishment, but in general such as he is are 
favoured the most by Fortune. Go thou to 
die Lord Cador's, where we shall meet." 

The fisherman walked cheerfully along a 
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foot path, blessing -his good fortune; Zadig 
Kode slowly on^ lamenting his sad destiny. 



LXIV. THE BASILISK. 

When Zadig arrived at a beautiful mea- 
dow, he observed a number of females 
searching very diligeirtly for something iii 
4:he grass. He took the liberty of asking 
if he could assist them in their search. 

*^ O no !*' replied a fair Syrian, *^ what 
we are seeking for can only be caught by 
a woman.'^ 

** And what can that be over which wo- 
men alone have such power?" 

'' it is a basilisk." 

** May I be permitted to ask why thou 
seekest for a basilisk ?" 

" It is for the Lord Ogul, our master, 
who dwells in yonder castle on the banks of 
the river which you see at the bottom of the 
meadow. We are his slaves. The Lord 
Ogul is very ill, and the physician has or- 
dered him to eat a basilisk stewed in ros^« 
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water ; and as it is a rare animal who will 
«uf¥er itself to be taken only by a woman, 
our lord has promised to choose for his fa- 
vourite the slave who is so lucky as to carry 
him a basilisk. Detain me no longer from 
the search, I beseech* thee, since I shall be 
such a looser if my companions shoyld be 
more fortunate." 

Zadig left the fair Syrian to pursue the 
search with her fellow slaves, and continued 
his way along the meadow. When he drew 
near a river, another female, apparently of 
a majestic form, reclined on the grass; she 
was covered with a long white veil, and in- 
stead of seeking for a basilisk, she leaned 
pensively over the bank and was tracing 
characters on the sand with a little wand 
while she uttered sighs of anguish. 

Zadig chose not to interrupt her; he 
stood silently behind her, watching the 
movement of the wand ; a Z was just fi- 
nished, an A followed, he was surprised — a 
D appeared; he trembled — his name was 
completed i — Amazement deprived him of 
motion and of utterance — at length, wiA a 
¥02ce scarcdy articulate, he said: 
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"** O generous lady ! pardon the presump- 
tfon of an unhappy stranger who wishes to 
know why the name of Zadig is traced by 
thy fair hand? ^^ 

The lady started at the voice— she threw 
back her veil with a trembling hand, gazed 
at Zadig, and, overcome by the various 
emotions of her heart, uttered some falter- 
ing expressions of surprise, joy, tenderness 
and fainted in his arms. 

Zadig embraced Astarte ! for the^r^^ time 
embraced the queen of Babylon, whom he 
adored ! whom he had so lately thought it a 
crime to adore — ^for whom he had shed so. 
many tears — for whose fate he had suffered 
agonies. She was in his arms! — he could 
scarcely preserve his senses. As he gazed 
on the pallid Astarte, she recovered; her 
looks expressed tenderness blended with 
confusion. Zadig exclaimed, 

** Immortal powers 1 who preside over 
the destiny of human beings, have you in- 
deed restored Astarte to me ? Ah ! at what 
a time ! in what a place ! and alas! in what 
station do I behold her !" 

VOL, II. M 
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He threw himself on his knees before the 
queen of Babylon, he kissed her feet* She 
gave him her hand, and made him sit down 
by her on the bank of the river. 

Frequently she wiped her eyes, but the 
tears flowed as frequently. Many times she 
attempted to speak^ and sighs continually 
stifled her words. She at last asked Zadig 
what lucky chance had restored them to 
each other ; but prevented his answer by 
more interesting questions ; sb^ evaded the 
recital of her own misfortunes until she had 
heard those of Zadig. When the tranquil* 
lity of their minds was in some degree re- 
stored, Zadig gave the queen a concise ac- 
count of what had happened to him since he 
received her note, and concluded with this 
question: ** And now, O amiable queen! 
tell me by what unfortunate events I find 
thee alone in this meadow, habited like the 
slaves of Ogul who are searching for a basi- 
lisk ?" 

** While they pursue their search I will 
inform, thee of all my sufferings ; at which I 
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will no longer repine since Heaven has re- 
stored thee,'' 



LXV. THE MISFORTUNES OF ASTARTE. 

" Thai fatal night when the king my 
husband resolved to destroy us both, and 
Heaven enabled me, through the means of 
my faithful dwarf, to preserve the most ami- 
able of men, who for being so was doomed 
to death by his sublime majesty ; thy friend 
Cador, the moment after he had compelled 
thee to obey me, ventured into my apart- 
ment by a secret way, and conveyed me, at 
the most silent hour of midnight, out of the 
palace. He then conducted me to the tem- 
ple of Oromazes, where his brother the 
magi immediately inclosed me within the 
Colossean statue, the base of which is fixed 
in the foundation of the temple, and the 
head touches the dome. There I was en- 
tombed, but was attentively supplied with 
every thing necessary by the magi. At day 
hreak, it seems, the deadly cup was brought 
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into my apartment, and a bow-string of 
blue silk into thine. The victims were 
flown. — Cador, to secure us both, informed 
the king that thou hadst fled to the Indies, 
and I towards Memphis. I was described 
to those who were sent to Memphis, as I 
had never appeared before the guards with- 
out a veil, and just at the frontiers of Egypt 
the couriers found a woman, wandering 
alone, who seemed to answer the descrip- 
tion ; convinced that she was the queen of 
Babylon, they brought her to Moabdar. 

** The king was at first enraged at their 
mistake, but was soon pacified on observing 
the lady, whom he found extremely beauti- 
ful. She was called Missouf, a name which 
in the Egyptian language signifies, the ca* 
pricious beauty^ as I have been informed, and 
indeed it suited her character. By her art 
and caprice she gained such an ascendancy 
over Moabdar that he made her his queen, 
and then she discovered her real disposition, 
and indulged her whimsical imagination. 
She commanded the chief magi, who was 
very old and gouty, to dance befora her, 
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and, because he refused, persecuted him 
with unrelenting cruelty. She ordered her 
master of the horse to make a tart of sweet- 
meats for her ; in vain he assured her that he 
was not a pastry-cook, she insisted on his 
making the tart, and, because it was a little 
-burned in the oven, dismissed him from his 
post of master of the horse, and appointed 
her dwarf to succeed him in that office ; she 
also made one of her pages the lord chan- 
cellor of Babylon, and thus she governed 
that great city, I was greatly regretted, 

" The king, who until his fatal jealousy 
had always acted like a sensible man, suf- 
fered his fondness for that capricious fair 
one to overcome all his good qualities. On 
the festival of the sacred fire, he came to the 
temple ; I heard him implore the gods for 
Missouf before the statue in which I was 
concealed. I said in a loud voice, * The 
gods reject the vows of a king when he be- 
comes a tyrant, who would have murdered 
a reasonable wife, and who is the slave of a 
capricious, extravagant woman.' Moabdar 
was so amazed at the words of the oracle 

M 3 



166 TOLTAI&TAKil. 

which I had pronounced^ that his head be- 
came confused, and soon after, the tyrannic 
cal conduct of Missouf deprived him of his 
senses. The madness of Moabdar appeared 
to be a judgment from heaven, and was the 
signal for a revolt. The people took up 
arms, and Babylon, so long indulging in 
luxurious ease, became the scene of civil 
war and horror. 

** I was liberated from the statue, and 
placed at the head of a party. Cador flew 
to Memphis to fetch thee back to Babylon. 
The Prince of Hyrcania being informed of 
the revolt, embraced that fatal opportunity, 
advanced with his army, and attacked the 
king as he was escaping with his Egyptian 
Missouf, who fell into the hands of the con- 
queror, when Moabdar expired pierced with 
many wounds. 

" My ill fate decreed that I also should be- 
taken by a party of Hyrcanians, who car- 
ried me to their prince, with whom was 
Missouf. Thou wilt be flattered to hear that 
the prince thought me handsomer than the 
Egyptian ^ but alarmed, I am sure^ to be in* 
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formed that I was destined for his seraglio. 
Reflect on my misery : death had dissolved 
my marriage bonds with Moabdar — ^my 
heart was Zadig's, and I was the fettered 
slave of a barbarian ! His expressions were 
free and disgusting— I conducted myself as 
a queen-^he treated me like a slave. He or- 
dered a black eunuch to take every care to 
improve my beauty, and render me worthy 
the honour of being his favourite when he 
had finished his military affairs. I told him 
that I would prefer death to the honour he 
had mentioned. He told me, with a pro- 
voking smfle, that he was accustomed to vio- 
lent expressions, and knew the sex too well 
to mind them ; he then gave me in charge to 
his slave as a man would send a parrot to his 
aviary. What a disgrace for the first queen 
in the universe! nay, more, for Astarte 
who loved Zadig !'* 

Zadig threw himself at her feet — he 
bathed th^m with tears of gratitude — ^Astarte 
tenderly requested him to re-assume his sisat, 
and hear the sequel of hier adventures. He 
obeyed, and she proceeded: 
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" I found myself in the power of a bar- 
barian, and the rival of Missouf, with whom 
I was confined. She related her adventure 
in Egypt, and described thy conduct and 
person so exactly, that I was convinced thou 
hadst been her champion, and were at Mem- 
phis, to which city I resolved to repair if I 
could escape; I said, ^ Beautiful Missouf, 
thou hast far more wit than I have, and will 
be a more entertaining companion to the 
prince of Hyrcania ; assist rae to effect my 
escape,- and reign the sole favourite of thy 
royal master.' Missouf readily complied 
with my wishes, and I departed secretly 
with an Egyptian slave. 

*^ When I arrived near Arabia, I was 
seized by a famous robber, named Arbogad, 
Avho sold me immediately to a merchant, by 
whom I was brought to yonder castle and 
purchased by its possessor, the lord Ogul, 
who knows not my rank. He is a perfect 
voluptuary, who seems to think that he was 
created merely to sit at table and indulge 
his appetite ; he is always in danger of suf- 
focation from his extreme corpulency. His* 
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pbysician, who rules him when he sufFcBs 
from indigestion, has assured him that a ba- 
silisk stewed in rose-water will be an effectu- 
al remedy ; you know the reward of the fair 
slave who finds one, and I, not being am- 
bitious of the honour, declined the search,, 
and had the felicity of meeting with thee." 



LXVI. THE SEQUEL OF THE BASILISK, 

A long conversation between Zadig and 
Astarte succeeded her narrative ; all the sen- 
timents so long suppressed, all that their 
misfortunes and their love could inspire ia 
hearts so noble and tender, was expressed 
without restraint; and the genii who pre- 
side over lovers wafted every word to the 
sphere of Venus* 

The women returned unsuccessful to the 
castle of Ogul, before whom Zadig pre>- 
sented himself, and thus addressed the cor- 
pulent lord : 

" May immortal health descend from 
beavea to guard thy life ! I am a physician^ 
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and hastened to thee the moment I heard of 
thy indisposition. As I cannot have the ho- 
nour of being thy bride, I request for my 
reward the liberty of a Babylonian skve 
who has been in thy castle but a few days; 
and I consent to remain thy slave for ever if 
I have not the happiness of restoring health 
to the most noble Lord Ogul." 

Ogul immediately liberated Astarte, who 
set out for Babylon, attended by the domes- 
tic of Zadig. She promised to send cou- 
riers continually, to inform Zadig of all 
which might happen. Their parting was 
not less tender than their meeting. It is 
written in the great book of Zend, that the 
moments in which lovers meet, and those in 
which they part, form the most interesting 
periods of their lives. Zadig loved the 
queen with all the ardour he professed, and 
the queen loved Zadig more than she ehose 
to tell him. 

When she was gone, Zadig went to OguJ, 
and said, ** My basilisk is not to be eaten, 
my lord, all the virtue of it must enter 
through the pores. I have inclosed my basi«- 
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lii^k \vitlun a ball covered with (ine skin*. 
Every day, at certain times, we must throw 
this ball from one to the other until thy cure 
is completed, which it will be very soon." * 

The first day he began this exercise Ogul 
was fatigued, and almost breathless. The 
second day he suffered less from the fatigue, 
and slept better ; and in eight days he reco- 
vered the strength, agility, health, and 
cheerfulness of his youthful days. 

Zadig said, *^ Thou art cured, my lord,. 
by temperance and playing at ball. Nature 
neverformed a basilisk ; but moderation and 
exercise have restored thy health ; yet the 
hope of enjoying it whilst indulging in vo« 
ktptuous ease is as chimerical as the philo- 
sopher's stone, judicial astrology,, or the 
theology of the magi !" 

The first physician of the lord Ogul, sen- 
sible that such a man as Zadig might destroy 
the medical art, conspired with the apothe- 
cary of the household to send Zadig to seek 
for basilisks in the other world. Thus was 
he always doomed to suffer for doing good. 
NoWy for curing a gluttonous lord , he waft 
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destined to be poisoned in the second course 
of an elegant dinner to which he was invited, 
but a courier arrived from Astarte during 
the first course, and he set out for Babylon 
before the second course was brought in ; 
proving the words of Zoroaster, who says, 
" when a man is beloved by a beautiful wo- 
man, he obeys her in preference to all the 
world." 



LXVII. THE COMBATS. 

The queen had been received in Babylon 
with those transports of joy which usually 
attend the return of a beautiful queen who 
had been exposed to misfortunes. The 
kingdom, at her arrival, was in a state of 
tranquillity ; the Prince of Hyrcania had 
been slain in a combat. The victorious Ba- 
bylonians declared that their queen should 
marry him alone whom they thought wor- 
thy to be her husband. They resolved that 
the first person in the world, the King of 
Babylon and the spouse of Astarte, should 




VOLTAIRIANA. 173 

not be the choice of private interest or of 
cabal, but they solemnly vowed to choose 
for their king the most valiant and the most 
wise, 

A tournament was appointed, and lists 
marked out a few leagues from the city. 
Elegant amphitheatres adorned the lists ; 
the combatants were to repair thither com- 
pletely armed, and each had a separate 
apartment behind the amphitheatres, in 
which they were to remain concealed until 
the time of action, when each was to en- 
counter four knights, and all who had over- 
come the four were to engage with one 
another ; he who remained at last niaster of 
the field, was to be proclaimed conqueror at 
the games. 

Four days after, the victor was to return, 
accoutred in the same arms, and explain the 
enigmas proposed by the magi ; if he failed 
he was not to be chosen King of Babylon, 
and the games were to re-commence until 
they found a knight equally wise as valiant 
to deserve that honour. During the prepa- 
rations, the queen was to be strictly guard- 
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ed; only permitted to be present at tne 
games, covered with a veil, but not to speak 
with any of the competitors, that neither 
favour nor injustice might inspire jealousy. 

Astarte informed Zadig of these particu- 
lars, and flattered herself that to obtain her 
he would evince more valour and wit than 
any of the competitors. He quitted the 
castle of Ogul to obey the summons, and 
prayed that Venus would inspire him with 
courage, and enlighten his understanding. 
On the evening preceding the great day, he 
arrived on the banks of the Euphrates ; he 
caused his device to be inscribed among 
those of the competitors, and reposed in the 
chamber which fell to him by lot, 

Cador, after searching for him in vain 
throughout Egypft, was returned to Baby- 
lon, and conveyed to Zadig a complete suit 
of armour and the most beautiful Persian 
horse. He knew they were the gifts of As- 
tarte, and that thought inspired him with 
new fortitude and new hopes. 

The next day, when the queen was seated 
beneath a canopy adorned with jewels, and 
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all the persons of distinction in Babylon , of 
both sexes, had arranged themselves in the 
amphitheatres, the combatants appeared in 
the circus, and each laid his device at the 
feet of the grand magi. They drew their 
devices by lot ; Zadig's was the last. The 
first who advanced was a very rich lord, 
named Itobad, more vain than courageous, 
auk ward in his manners, and weak in his 
intellects ^ his servants had persuaded him 
that a man like him ought to be the king; 
h^ replied, " Yes, a man like me ought to 
reign." He was immediately accoutred in 
golden armour enamelled with green, the 
ribbons which aidorned his lance and his 
plume were also green. 

By the ungraceful management of his 
horse, eveiy one perceived that a man like 
him was not destined to wield the sceptre of 
Babylon. 

The first knight who engaged with the 
Lord Itobad dismounted him; the second 
threw him back, with his head on the crup- 
per of his horse, his arms extended, and 
fais heels in the air ; he recovered himself' 
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from that ridiculous posture with such an ill 
^race that all the spectators laughed aloud. 
The third knight made one pass at him, and 
then, disdaining to use his lance, he took 
Itobad by the right leg, whirled him half 
round, and threw him on the sand ; the at- 
tendant esquires ran to his assistance, but 
could scarcely rc-seat him for laughing. 
The fourth combatant threw him over by 
'the left leg in the same contemptuous man- 
ner. The esquires conducted him to his 
xipartment, where, according to the rules, 
he was to pass another night ; as he hopped 
along, for he had hurt one of his feet, he 
was treated with derision and hisses; at 
which he said, " What usage for a man like 
me!'''' 

The other knights acquitted themselves 
mare honourably. Prince Otamus over- 
came four combatants, as did Zadig, who 
fought last, in the most graceful manner. 
Otamus was distinguished by blue and gold 
armour, and blue feathers. Zadig's armour 
and pulme were white. The two victorious 
knights were now to try their skill against 
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*€acTi other; the wishes of the spectators 
were divided between the heroes. The 
queen, with a palpitating heart, invoked 
heaven to prosper the white knight. 

The two champions managed their lances 
with such grace and skill, they sat so firmly 
on their saddles, and maintained the contest 
so equally, that all the spectators, except 
the queen, wished there could be two kings 
of Babylon. When their horses became 
weary, and their lances were broken, Zadig 
suddenly wheeled round, threw himself off 
his own horse upon the crupper of his ad- 
versary's, dismounted the prince, and gal- 
loped swiftly round the circus, while the 
spectators cried, ^* Victory! Victory! for 
the brave white knight !" The prince, re- 
covered from the shock, drew his sabre. 
Zadig leaped from the steed, and unsheathed 
his also. 

They met — they began a new combat, in 
which skill and agility triumphed by turns 
on either side. Their plumes were cut to 
pieces, their armour flashed fire at every 
stroke, and seemed to shiver into atoms. 

VOL. n. N 
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They advanced, closed, and entwined like 
serpents — ^they separated, and then met 
again with the fury of lions. At length Za- 
dig, by an unexpected movement, threw 
Prince Otamus off his guard, he fell, and 
was disarmed. He said, " O brave white 
knight ! thou art worthy to reign over Ba- 
bylon !'* 

The queen was transported with joy. The 
two knights were conducted by the esquires 
to their apartments behind the amphithe- 
atre. Dwarfs were appointed to attend 
them ; and it may be easily imagined that 
Astarte sent her faithful little mute to wait 
on Zadig. The wearied knights were then 
left to enjoy repose until morning, when the 
conqueror was to lay his device before the 
grand magi, and to make known his name 
and quality. 

Zadig, although a lover, was so fatigued 
that he slept profoundly. The cowardly, 
but ambitious Itobad, was situated in the 
next apartment to Zadig, and contrived in 
the middle of the night, to take away Za- 
.dig*s white armour, and leave his own in the 
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place. At day-break he accoutred himself 
completely , and at the proper time proudly 
presented the device of Zadig to the grand 
magi, and said, ^* I am Lord Itobad, and it 
is only a man like me who could have been 
the conqueror.*^ 

Itobad was the iast person whom they 
could suspect to be the white knight ; hoW* 
ever, according to the rules, they v^ere 
obliged to proclaim hhn conqueror, while 
Zadig was still in a profound slumbeir. 

Astarte quittedthe amphitheatre abruptly, 
.and in amazement and despair returned' tit 
Babylon; the spectators also departed be- 
fore Zadig awakened. He beheld, instead 
of his own white armmtTy the gift of his' 
adored queen, the cowardly knight's g'r^iJH 
/rrmoury which he was cotnpelled to wfear, 
havifig nothing else left to cover him. Ast^* 
nished and provoked, he put it on in a rage, 
and quitted the apartment. 

He was received with contempt and hisses 
b*y aH wha remained in the amphithieatre 
and circus. He wa^ surrounded and insulted 
to his face. Never did man suffer more un- • 
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deserved mortifications. His patience was 
exhausted ; he dispersed the people with his 
sabre. He could not see the queen — he 
could not reclaim the white armour which 
she had sent him, lest he should compromise 
her in his troubles ; therefore, while she was 
plunged in sorrow and disappointment, he, 
in a state of mind bordering on distraction, 
wandered along the banks of the Euphra- 
tes, fully persuaded he was destined to in- 
evitable misery, as every event of his life 
had proved, from- his meeting with Semira 
to the loss of his white armour. He said, 
** Why did I sleep ! had I kept awake, I 
should have been proclaimed worthy the 
crown of (^Baby Ion— worthy Astartq.! My 
knowledge of the sciences, my courage, my 
pure and ardent love, serve only to make me 
the more wretched.^^O ! fatal, involuntary 
sleep !*' In his heart he was almost tempted 
to accuse Providence for suffering caprici- 
ous destiny to depress the brave, and exalt 
the cowardly owner of the detestable green 
armour; which, that it might not expose 
him again to contemptuous treatment, he 
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sold for a trifle to a merchant, of whom 
he bought a robe and cap, and continued 
his course by the Euphrates, absorbed in 
despair* 



LXVIII. THE HERMIT,- 

As Zadig was walking along the shore, he 
met a hermit, whose snow-white beard 
reached to his girdle ; the venerable man 
was reading attentively a book which he held 
in his hand. Zadig made him a reverential 
bow, which the hermit returned by a saluta- 
tion so noble and interesting, that Zadig 
was anxious to converse with him, and asked 
him what book engaged his attention. 

** The book of destiny ; dost thou wish to 
peruse any part of it?" said the reverend 
man, giving the book to Zadijs:; who, learned 
as he was in many languages, could not un- 
derstand a single character, which disap- 
pointed him exceedingly. 

" Thou appearest to be very unhappy,, 
my son,'* 

n3 
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^^ Alas! good father^ I have cootiivual 
causes for misery !'^ 

'* Let me walk with thee ; my conversa- 
tion may be useful, I have frequently 
poured the balm of consolation into the ago- 
nized soul.'* 

Zadig vas inspired with more than com- 
mon respect for the hermit ; his air, his 
beard, and the book he held demanded vene- 
ration. In his conversation Zadig found the 
sentiments of an enlightened mind. He 
spoke of destiny, justice, and morality, of 
an omnipotent ruler, and of mortal weak- 
ness ; he displayed the virtues and the vices 
with such energetic and affecting^ eloquence,, 
that Zadig felt himself attached to the vene- 
rable instructor by an irresistible impulse, 
and earnestly entreated permission to walk 
with him until their return to Babylon. 

The hermit said, " I was just going to 
ask the favour of thy company for a few 
days ; but thou must swear by Oromazes 
not to quit me during our short pilgrimage, 
however strange my conduct may appear to 
thee." 
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Zadig confided in his venerable compa- 
nion; took the required oath, and they 
went on together. 



LXIX. OSTENTATION. 

In the evening the travellers arrived at a 
magnificent castle. The hermit requested 
a hospitable shelter for himself and his young 
friend during the night. The porter, who 
might have been taken for a lord, admitted 
them into the castle, and presented them, 
with a sort of disdainful civility, to a supe- 
rior domestic ; he led them through the 
most superb apartments to the banqueting 
hall, where sat the lord of the castle at a 
table profusely covered with costly food ; 
the travellers were placed at the lower end, 
and plentifully served Uke the other guests 
without being honourisd with the least at- 
tention from the donor of the feast. They 
were presented with water in basons of gold 
adorned with rubies and emeralds, and then 
conducted to an elegant chamber. In the 
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morning, a domestic brought each of them^ 
a piece of gold, and the travellers departed 
from the castle. 

When they had walked to a short distance 
ZaJig said, " The owner of that superb- 
castle, although extremely haughty, per- 
forms the duties of hospitality with the 
greatest liberality." — He paused — he trem- 
bled, for in the hermit's scrip he beheld one 
of the basons of gold and gems, which,, 
from tlie motion of walking, discovered its 
spien.lid rim above the scrip. Zadig was 
shocked, and ^amazed that the venerable 
hermit should be a thief, but he recollected 
bis oath, and was silent. 



tXX. PENURIOUSNESS. 

About noon they arrived at the door of a 
very mean looking house, which the hermit 
told Zadig was the abode of a rich miser ; 
an old servant in ragged p:arments answered 
the hermit's humble request to afford them 
a resting place during the sultry hours by ' 
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sullenly eonductiDg them into a small stable^ 
where he set before them a few rotten olives^ 
a moFsel of mouldy breads and some sour 
beerin a broken pitcher. 

The hermit seemed to eat and drink witfr 
as much satisfaction as he had done the night 
before^ and addressing himself to the old 
servant, who remained in the stable lest they 
should steal any thing, and who was. rudely 
anxious for their departure ^ he said, giving 
him the two pieces of gold they had received 
at the castle ; " We are obliged to thee, my 
friend, for thy kind attention, and I request 
thee now. to introduce me to thy master, 
with whom I wish to speak." 

The ragged servant, amazed at the pieces 
of gold, conducted them to his master. 
The hermit said, " Magnificent lord ! I am 
come to render thee my most humble thanks 
for thy noble hospitality to us; deign to ac- 
cept this golden bason set with jewels as a 
trifling token of my gratitude/' 

The miser was ready to faint with SU4?- 
prise and joy; but the hermit, without 
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waiting for his recovery, departed with 
Zadig. 

" Venerable father," said Zadig, ** what 
am I to think of thy conduct ? Thy actions 
appoar quite contrary to those of n^ankind : 
from a nobleman who entertained thee with 
splendid hospitality thou hast stolen a boT^l 
of immense value, and thou hast given it to 
a miser for treating thee in the most wretch- 
ed manner/' 

** My son, the lord of the castle received 
strangers solely for the purpose of making 
an ostentatious display of his treasures ; he 
will now become more prudent; and the 
miser will, in future, be more hospitable. 
Follow me, and be not surprised at any 
thing." 

Zadig was not certain as yet whether his 
companion was the simplest or the wisest of 
mankind ; but the hermit preserved such an 
ascendancy over Zadig that if he had not 
been bound by an oath, he should have fol- 
lowed him. 
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LXXI. ME1>I0CRITY. 

Long after the sun was set, the travellers 
perceived a neat house, pleasantly situated^ 
which neither promised the superfluities of 
prodigality,, nor threatened tlie penury of 
avarice. The owner of tfiis simple mansioa 
was a philosopher, who retired from the 
world to cultivate, without interruption, the 
virtues and the sciences most essential to- 
mankind ; such as would excite, not deaden^ 
the feelings of the soul. He had taken a 
delight in building that house for the con- 
veniency of strangers, and he received thent 
in it with the sincerest hospitality. 

He came out to meet the travellers, and 
conducted them into a commodious apart- 
ment,- where he requested them to repose- 
themselves awhile, and returned in a short 
time to invite them to a repast which dis- 
played neatness and plenty. He conversed 
with great judgment concerning the revolu- 
tions which had lately happened in Babylon^ 
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and stncerely wished that the good minister 
Zadig had appeared in the lists to contend 
for the crown: <' But^ alas I" he added, 
'^ mankind da not deserve a king like Za- 

Zadig changed colour — ^he felt all fais 
troubles renewed. They agreed-in the con^ 
Tersation that worldly events do not always 
correspond with the wishes of the just* 
The hermit said, that the all wise designs of 
Providence were inscrutable to man, who 
was wrong to judge of a whole of which 
only the smallest part coujd be perceived. 
They then spoke of the passions. Zadig 
exclaimed, *^ Alas! how fatal are the pas- 
sions I 

The hermit replied, " The}'^ are the winds 
which swell the sails of the vessel; when too 
violent they overset her, but without them 
she cannot sail. The bile causes choler and 
indisposition, yet it is necessary for the ex- 
istence of the human frame." 

Pleasure was the theme. The hermit 
said, '' Pleasure is a divine gift ; a man 
cannot give himself either .sensations or 
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idea&y be receives all from the Divinity, even 
pleasure and pain, with his existence." 

Zadig wondered bow a man who acted so 
strangely could converse so excellently. 
After passing the evening in the enjoyment 
of entertaining and instructive discourse, 
the philosopher conducted his guests to their 
chamber. He blessed Heaven for sending 
him two companions so wise and amiable, 
and offered them some money with such a 
noble frankness that even pride could not 
have been offended. The hermit declined 
it, and took leave, informing their kind host 
that they must depart for Babylon before 
dayJight. Their parting was affectionate; 
Zadig, in particular, felt himself greatly at- 
tached to such a friendly and sensible man, 
and when he had quitted the apartment, the 
hermit and Zadig bestowed many enco- 
miums on him* 

At the earliest dawn the hermit awakened 
Zadig, and said, *^ We must depart, and 
while all in the house are asleep, as I mean 
to leave the worthy owner a proof of my 
friendship." He immediately took the light 
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.and set fire to the house! The terrified 
Zadigy uttering cries of horror, endeavoured 
to prevent the cruel deed ; but the hermit 
forced him away by a superior power. 

When they were gone from the house 
«ome distance, the flames burst from aQ 
parts, and the hermit, calmly beholding the 
conflagration, said, ** Thank Heaven ! the 
house of my dear host will be destroyed 
from top to bottom ! Fortunate man t" 

Zadig felt inclined to laugh at this wild 
speech at first ; then to reproach, or even te 
strike the inhospitable incendiary, or at 
least to fly from him ; but he felt restrained, 
and, still subjugated to the ascendancy <rf 
the venerable father, he followed him against 
his will to another asylum* 



LXXII. THE WIDOW AND HER NEPHEW. 

The travellers were hospitably received 
by a virtuous and charitable widow, whose 
only hope and comfort was her nephew, a 
lively and beautiful boy, just fourteen. 
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The widow entertained her guest^i with the 
besit her house afforded, and graced her 
table by her modest and agreeable manners. 
She ordered her nephew to accompany the 
travellers the next morning to the bridge, 
which, having been broken very lately, was 
become dangerous without a guide. The 
young lad, eager to oblige, led the way. 
When they were on the bridge, the hermit 
said, ^* Come here, young mcin, I must 
shew my gratitude to thy worthy aunt." 

The smiling boy approached the hermit, 
who immediately seized him by his flowing 
hair, and threw, him into the river ! The 
blooming boy sunk beneath the stream, then 
re-appeared a moment on the surface, and 
-was — lost in the torrent! 

'^ Oh! thou monster! thou most inhu- 
man villain !" exclaimed Zadig, interrupted 
by the hermit, who said, ^^ Thou hast for* 
gotten thy promise to be patient. Know^ 
Zadig, th^t underneath the ruins of that 
house, consumed by the decree of Provi- 
dence, the truly generous owner has found 
an imtmense treasure: know also, that: the 
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young lad, decreed by Providence to %e 
drowned, would, in one year, bave mur- 
dered his amiable aunt, and thyself the year 
after." 

" Who told thee so, barbarian ? When 
didst thou read that in thy Book of Fate? 
can it order thee to drown a child who has 
not injured thee ?" 



L'XXin. THE TRANSFORMATION. 

Zadig ceased to interrogate the hermits- 
amazement kept him silent-— he beheld no 
longer the venerable beard and hermit's 
humble garb ! The face of his companion 
bloomed in youthful charms, and four re* 
splendent wings waved over his celestial 
form ! Zadig, bending before him, exclaim- 
ed, '* Divine angel! Heavenly messenger ! 
hast thou descended from the empyrean to 
teach a feeble mortal submission to the de« 
crees of Providence ?*' 

The angel Jesrad answered, ** Man pre- 
:sumes to judge of all, without comprehend- 



ing uny thing ; thou art the most worthy 
among men to receive divine instruction.'* 

** Since I am permitted to speak before 
'thee, deign to answer me one question. 
Would it not have been better to have given 
that boy good advice, which would have 
rendered him virtuous, than to drown him?" 

" If he had been virtuous, and lived, he 
would have been murdered, together with 
his wife and child, in a few years." 

" Yet tell me, for I distrust myself, are 
misfortunes and crimes necessary ? and that 
misfortunes should frequently attend the best 
persons?" 

** The wicked are a/a^fly^ miserable. The 
misfortunes of life are trials by which the 
virtuous few are proved, and there Is nci 
^vil \vhich does not produce some good.^ 

*^ But if there was no evil? if aJl was 
good ?" 

" Then this world would be another 
world ; the chain of events must be altered 
by divine wisdom ; perfection would reign 
here as in the eternal abode of the Supreme 
Being, which evil cannot approach. The 

VOL. n. o 
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Creator hath formed myriads of worlds, 
uhich resemble not each other, nor do the 
leaves of the trees ; and this inconceivable 
varu'ty, both in heaven and on earth, even 
all which thou must observe on this atom 
where thou wert born, have their variety, 
t'uir order, and their fixed times, and pro- 
oKiiin the immutability and omni potency of 
tlk* Creator, who governs the whole. 

** It is supposed that the b 03^ fell into the 
water by chance ; that the house caught 
lire oy chance; but there is not anything 
left to chance. All things are decreed by the 
Omniscient, for a trial, a punishment, or a 
reward. Recollect tlie fisherman, who be- 
lieved himself to be tlie most wretched of 
mankind ; the divine Oromazes sent thee to 
his relief. Cease then, weak mortal, to 
artijuc against a Power whom thou shouldest 
adore." • 

« But—" 

** The anj[^el interrupted Zadig by as- 
cending swiftly toward the tenth sphere. 
Zadig, prostrating himself on the eartli, 
adored Providence with devout submission. 
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The angel hovering in the air, said, " Direct 
thy steps immediately to Babylon." 



LXXIV. THE ENIGMAS. 

Zadig, who seemed to have been in a 
trance, almost insensibly took the road which 
led to Babylon, and entered that city on the 
very morning when the knights who had 
fought at the tournament were assembled in 
the grand vestibule of the palace to explain 
the enigmas, and answer the questions of 
the chief magi. The green knight alone 
was missing. 

When Zadig appeared in the city, the 
people crouded around him; their eyes 
gazed on hina with delight, their lips blessed 
him, and their hearts most ardently wished 
that he were to be the king of Babylon. 
The envious Arimazes beheld him ; he trem- 
bled, and turned away. The people seemed 
to bear him in triumph to the palace. The 
news of his arrival flew before him to the 
queen, who became agitated between hope 

o 2 
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and fear* When he appeared, ber anxiety- 
was scarcely supportable; she could not 
comprehend why Zadig should be without 
the white armour, andltobad wear it. A 
confused murmur of surprise and joy arose 
in the assembly at the sight of Zadig. 

When he was informed that, as he bad 
not fought, he must not take bis place 
among the knights, he said, ** I have fought^ 
but a knight here present wears my arms. 
Until I can have the honour to prove the 
truth of my assertion, I request the per-* 
mission of offering myself to explain the 
enigmas." 

His request was put to the vote, and his 
reputation for probity was still so strongly 
impressed on tlieir minds, that not a voice 
was against him. The chief magi immedi* 
ately proposed this enigma : 

" What, of all things in the worlds is" 
the longest and the shortest, the swiftest and 
the slowest, the most divisable and the most 
extensive, the most neglected and the most 
regretted, without which nothing can be 
performed, which devours the little and re- 
aoimates the great?'' 



5c 
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Itobad being to speak first, as the sup* 
posed conqueror, replied : *' A man like me 
despises such foolish trifles ; it is sufficient 
for me to conquer by force of arms and cou- 
rage; I understand not these childish rid- 
dles." 

One said the enigma was Fortune, 'another 
the Earth, and a third the Light. 

Zadig said, " I think it must be Time : 
nothing is so long, because it reaches to 
eternity ; nothing is so short, when we wish 
to complete a w^ork; nothing can creep 
slower when we are expecting, or fly more 
rapidly when we are enjoying pleasure; 
nothing is moi'e divisible, or can be more 
extensive, more neglected, or more regretted 
when lost; nothing can be done without it; 
Time swallows all that is unworthy to reach 
posterity, and immortalises all that is great 
and wise." 

The assembly agreed that Zadig w^as 
right. Several other enigmas were pro- 
posed, and Zadig alone could solve them. 
Itobad said constantly at every solution; 
" I knew it was that; nothing can be easier,. 

o3 
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I should have said so myself, but it would 
debase a man like me, the dauntless con- 
queror of five brave knights, to expound 
riddles/' 

The magi now proposed questions on 
justice, the supreme good, and on the art 
of governing a kingdom. The answers 
given by Zadig were pronounced to be the 
best, Tlie people could not help sajnng 
among themselves that it was a great pity 
a man of such judgment should be so cow- 
ardly a knight. Zadig, coming forward, 
gracefully addressed the whole assembly in 
tlicse words : 

*' Reverend magi, and illustrious lords, 
I Iiave the honour of being conqueror in the 
lists. Tiie white armour is mine. The 
lord Itobad stole it from my allotted apart- 
ment while I was asleep ; thinking, perhaps, 
that it would sit easier on him than the 
grqcn, which he considerately left for me. 
I am ready to prove iiow^ before this august 
assemblv, habited as 1 am, and armed only 
with my sword against that complete white 
armour, which the present wearer took from 
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me, that it was I who had the honour of 
vanquishing the brave Prince Otamus." 

Itobad accepted the challenge with confi- 
dence ; he had not the least doubt, being so 
completely armed, of overcoming a cham- 
pion in a gown and cap. Zadig drew his 
sabre, and saluted the queen,' who regarded 
him with joy and hope, blended with ap- 
prehension. Itobad drew his sabre, and 
without saluting any one, advanced ver}'^ 
boldly, flourishing his sabre as if he intended 
to strike off Zadig's head ; but his unarmed 
antagonist was too skilful not to parry his 
random strokes. Zadig received the sabre of 
Itobad so firmlv on his own that it was 
broken, and the unworthy wearer of the 
white armour overthrown. Zadig^, holdinc: 
his sword near the breast of Itobad, told him 
he must have the armour or his life. The 
disgraced knight quietlj- sufiered himself to 
be unarmed, and only wondered tiiat a man 
like him should be overcome by one who 
fought in nothing bat a gown and cap. 

When Zadig was once more completely 
accoutred in his beautiful white armour, to 

o 4 
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which Cador confirined his right, he threw 
himself at the feet of the queen. By una- 
nimous consent Zadig was acknowledged 
King of Babylon; and Astarte, after all her 
troubles, now tasted the truest of felicity. 
Her amiable lover was uniTersally beloved,, 
he was found worthy to sliare with her d)e 
throne of Babylon. 



LXXV. THE CONCLUSIOK, 

Itobad was forced to be contented with 
being called a lordy and ruling in his own^ 
house. Zadig was king, and was lUippy ; 
he had impressed on his mind all the lessons 
given him by the angel Jesrad ; he remem- 
bered also the grain of sand which became a. 
diamond. The queen Astarte and himself 
adored with humble and grateful hearts the 
alUwise Providence. 

Zadig left the beautiful and capricious 
Missouf for the Prince of Hyrcania, or for 
whom she pleased. He sent for Arbogad,. 
the lArabian robber,^ave him an honourable 
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post in bis army, and promised to advance 
him to the highest rank if he behaved like 
a noble warrior, but threatened him with a 
disgraceful death if ever he acted as a 
robber. 

Setoc was called from the Deserts of Ara- 
bia, with his &ir Almona, and Zadig placed 
him at the head of the commercial affairs of' 
Babylon. Cador was rewarded and beloved 
according to his services ; he was the friend 
of the king, and Zadig was the only mo- 
narch, at that time, in the whole world,, 
who was blessed with a friend. 

The little mute was not discarded by As- 
tarte and Zadig, but always considered as- 
their preserver. The fisherman had a prettjr 
house given to him,, and Orcan Avas con- 
demned to give him back his wife and to 
pay him a large sum; but the fisherman?, 
was grown wise ; he took the gold, and left: 
his wife with Orcan. 

The beautiful Semira never forgave her- 
self for so hastily marrying Orcan, in the 
belief that Zadig would be blind of one eye; 
and Azora continually lamented her folly ia 
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attempting to cut off his nose. Zadig a lit- 
tle softened their sorrows by liberal presents. 
Ari mazes expired with envy, shame, and 



raije. 



The empire enjoyed glory, peace, and 
plenty ; like another golden age, she was 
governed by Justice and by Love. All his 
subjects blessed Zadig, and Zadig blessed 
Heaven. 



LXXVI. REMARKS. 

If Voltaire did not take the whole of Za- 
dig from oriental writin<rs, he certainly se- 
lected many things from them, which he has 
with great ingenuity interwoven with the 
work, to give it additional beauty and inte- 
rest. The Persian Tales were first trans- 
lated from the original language into French 
by M. Petis de la Croix ; and Voltaire makes 
the conduct of Almona, the Arabian widow, 
when she endeavours to engage the priests 
to grant tlui pardon for Zadig, greatly re- 
semble that of the fair Arouya, when she 
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goes to request the doctor, the cadi, and the 
governor of Damascus to pa}'^ the sequins 
which they owe to her husband, the mer- 
chant Banou. The Arabian priests behave 
to Almona as the other f^rave personages do 
to Arouya, and t'le fair widow makes her 
assignation with the priests, and plans their 
public disgrace nearly in the same manner 
as the wife of Banou does with her respect^ 
able admirers. 

Doctor Goldsmith, in his Life of Doctor 

« 

Parnell, says, ** But the poem of Parneli's, 
best known, and on which his best reputa*. 
tion is grounded, is the Hermit, Pope, 
speaking of this, in those manuscript anec- 
dotes already quoted, says, that the poem is 
very good. The story ^ continues he, was 
written originally in Spanish^ xvhence^pro^ 
hably Howell had translated it into prose ^ and 
inserted it in one of his letters. Addison 
liked the scheme , and xvas not disinclined to 
come into it. However this may be, Dr. 
Henry More, in his Dialogues, has tho very 
same story ; and I have been informed by 
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some, that it is originally of Arabian in-r 
vcntion." 

As Parnell died before Voltaire was inucb 
more than four-and-twenty years of age, 
the hermit in Zadig must have been most 
probably written last^ and undoubtedly pos- 
sesses every advantage over ParnelPs, beau- 
tiful as his appears without having read the 
otiier ; but surely the venerable form which 
the angel Jesrad assumes, added to the mys- 
terious book which he put into the hand of 
Zadig, were calculated exactly to impress 
awe, and to influence a youthful mind; 
while reversing the characters, and making 
the handsome youth be the agent of Provi- 
dence, and the old hermit the powerless 
witness of deeds which age should have cor- 
rected, has not the nature, nor the interest 
of Voltaire's j and the beautiful contrast 
in the transformation from hoary age to ce- 
lestial youth is far more striking than for a 
handsome boy, with a fair complexion, and 
liair waving in soft and graceful ringlets, 
to unfold on a sudden tae radiant wings of 
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aa angel, which was all the change requi- 
site previous to his ascension. Parnell has, 
notwithstanding any comparison which may- 
be drawn between the two, made a very 
beautiful and interesting poem, which will 
never cease to be read and admired both by 
age and youth. Voltaire has made his her- 
mit such an interesting and instructive part 
of a story, which possesses so rich a store of 
entertaining variety that it can never weary 
the reader who will follow the hermit with 
the perseverance of Zadig. The incidents 
in the history of Zadig flow in such rapid 
succession^ that there is scarcely time to ad- 
mire one interesting circumstance before 
another follows still inore interesting ; it is a 
collection of anecdotes, political, philoso- 
phical, religious, moral, and entertaining ; 
and might be fairly called a Zadioi ana. 
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THE HURON; 



ot, 




PUPIL OF NATURE*. 



LXXVII. THE MEETING. 

** Saint Dunstan, an Irishman by birth, 
and a saint by profession, was standing one 
day upon a small mountain, which, disen- 
ea;Xin2: itself from the Irish shore, bore 
him rapidly to the coast of France, and en- 
tering the bay of St. Maloes, stopped untd 
he landed. The saint then blessed the 
mountain, which took its leave with a pro- 
found reverence, and swam back to its ori- 
ginal station." 

Saint Dunsta^, to commemorate his mi- 
raculous voyage, laid the foundation of a 
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small priory, which still bears the name of 
the Mountain Priory, in which the above 
record is kept. 

One fine evening, in July 1689, the Ab- 
bot Kerkabon, prior of our Lady of the 
Mountain, went to walk with his sister on 
the sea shore. The prior was in the decline 
of life, beloved by the neighbours for his 
good doctrine, sobriety, and temperance. 
He was a tolerable proficient in theology, 
and when he had meditated with St. Augus- 
tin, he scrupled not to amuse himself with 
Kabelais. 

His sister, Mademoiselle Kerkabon, al- 
though unmarried, perhaps against her will, 
at forty-five, was good-natured and sensible, 
of a gay disposition, yet was a devotee to 
her religion. Her person was short and fat, 
her complexion rosy, and her eyes small. 
The prior, looking steadfastly at the sea, 
said sorrowfully : 

" Alas ! it was here that our dear brother 
and his wife embarked, and set sail in the 
Swallow frigate for Canada, just twenty 
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Tears ago. If he had not been lulled, he 
might have been /ioa: here with us.'* 

'* Tme, brother ; but do you really be- 
lieve that the Cherokees have eaten our poor 
sister, as was reported r" 

** If they had not, she would have re- 
turned to France." 

'^ She was a lovely wooian ! I shall never 
cease to lament her fate !'* 

^^ Our brother, too, was a sensible man ; 
he would have made a fortune.** 

While they were thus aflectionately la- 
menting for their lost relations, a small ves* 
sel sailed into the bar of Rence, with mer- 
chandize from England^ the crew leaped on 
shore without regarding the prior or bis 
sister, who was shocked at their rudeness. 

A well-made youth darted firom the ship 
over the heads of his companions, and ap- 
peared suddenly before Mademoiselle Ker- 
kabon^ and saluted her with a civU motion 
of his head. His Agure was interesting ; a 
close dress displayed the symmetry of his 
iorm.; he wore no stockings, and sandals in* 
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-Stead of shoes; his head was uncovered, and 
a profusion of long hair hung in beautiful 
cnrls upon his shoulders; his air was mar- 
tial, and the expression of his countenance 
f xtremely engaging. In 'one hand he held a 
bottle of Barbadoes water, and in the other 
a small can and a bag of sea-biscuits. He 
spoke French very intelligibly-, and offered 
the sister and brother some of his Barbadoes 
water ; he drank with them, and conjured 
them to drink again with such an air of na- 
tive simplicity, that they were charmed 
with him, and asked who he was, and whi- 
ther going* 

He replied, '* I am a Huron ; I was im«. 
pelled by curiosity to visit the coast -of 
France; and having done so, mean to re- 
turn. I know not where to go for the pre- 
sent." 

The prior invited him to supper^ he 
cheerfully complied, and they walked to- 
ward the priory. The short, round, rosy, 
smiling Mademoiselle Kerkabon gazed with 
lier little eyes* on the young and handsome 

VOXc* II. ^ 
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Huron, qaite enchanted with fab polite be* 
liaviour to hetf and said apart to the prior, 

<' What a Ull, genteel lad ! liUes and 
roses are blended in his complexion ! Then 
his skin is so smooth for a Huron, is it not, 
bfbther ?" 

" Yes, sister, you ars very right.'* 

The lady then adoed many questions of 
the stranger, wlio answered very perti- 
nently. 

Tlie arrival of the stranger was no sooner 
known than the priory was crowded with 
genteel company. The Abb6 de St. Yves, 
who came with his sister Eliosa^ the batJiif 
and his wife, and the farmer-general with 
his, staid supper. The Huron was 
seated between Mademoiselle Kerkabonand 
Eloisa de St. Yves, who was a beautiful and 
well-educated girl. The company not only 
all fixed their eyes on faim^ but questioned 
him ail together. At first he seemed to have 
adopted the motto of Lord J^lingbrdLC, 
Nihil admirari; but at leng^ wearied with 
the clamour, he said, in a serious 32>et en- 
gaging manner. 
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*^ Gendamen, ojoe person speaks after 
another in my country. I know fiot bp v tp 
answer 6o ma»y interrogators, as I cannot 
hear tfae&a ^bstiiiotly." 

They werie ttlenced. Reasoning ahr^s 
makes peaqple reflect — ^for a moment. The 
bailiflF, noted for making a property of fo^i' 
reigBers, yrharever he fovnd tkem, and 
who was the most inqtxisxtiFe man in tjie 
cauntry, first op^sed his very wide moofth, 
and said, 

*f Pray, Sir, what is your namcf" 

^' Sincerus, and the English said.it suited 
mj dispositioQ, wjiicb inapek me to ^ea!k as 
I think and act as I like." 

*^ But beit>g born a Huron, pray, young 
naxi, how came you to be in England^^ 

'.^ Because I was carried thitfaer« The 
English took me prisoner, aft^ I had made 
all the f esisianoe in my power. Tkey loi^ 
brave people, for thcf .sace as hicafre andaa 
iionert as the Hurons^ andxsfiered meUbert^' 
t& relmm to jooty &mily , or to sail wi|;h tbeiii 
to Ei^htnd. I chose the iaitter, liMiiiy aa 
inclination to see the world,'* 

p2 
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*^ What ! and inhomanly abandon your 



poor father and mother ?" 

" Alas ! I nerer knew parental care." 

The company, very moch affected , ex- 
daimedy *^ Ah ! poor orphan !** 

The lady of the ceremonies said to the 
prior, 

^ Brother, vpe will not let the interesting 
Horon miss his parents.^ 

With the glow of pride and gratitude 
Sinceras assured the generous lady that he 
wanted not the assistance of any one. The 
bailiff said, 

'* How happens it that you, being a Hu- 
TCHi, speak such good French ?*' 

<* When I was a boy, my countrymen 
took a French prisoner. I became attached 
to him, and he taught me his language. I 
found it easy to learn, because I liked it. 
When I arrived at Plymouth I met with a 
French refugee, whom you, they say, call 
a Huguenot. He improved me in your lan- 
guage ; and when I could express myself 
intelligibly I came to see your country, and 
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like the French very weU, when they do not 
ask too many questions." 

The Al>b6 de St. Yves not minding the 
hint, asked him which of the languages he 
liked best. 

" The Huron." 

•* Is it possible ?" exclaimed Mademoi- 
selle Kerkabon. " I thought the French 
was the finest language in the world, after 
that of Lower Britanny." 

The ladies then asked him, the HuroD, 
for many words, which he told them po- 
litely. The prior fetched a Huron gram- 
mar from his library. It had been given 
to him by a famous missionary. He eager- 
ly examined the book, found the words Sin- 
cerus had told them, and with joy and af- 
fection acknowledged him to be a tme Hus- 
ron. The company then turned the con- 
versation on the multiplicity of languages ; 
and they agreed that if it had not been for 
the fatal Tower of Babel, all the world 
would have spoken French. The bailifi^ 
who had conceived strong suspicions con^ 

P 3 
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eeming tbe foreigner, grew quite cnrfl noir 

he was prcroed to be a Huron. 

' Eloisa de St. Yves asked with sweet ^m- 

plicity, how people made love among the 

Hurons. 

** By performing great actions to please 
those females who resemble you," repKed 
Stnoerus, with great animation. 

Eloisa blushed, and felt delighted. Made- 
moiselle Kerkabon blushed also, but it was 
not the blush of delight, for the gallant 
^eech had not been addressed to her ; yet 
she was too good-natured to be long dis- 
pleased with the Huron, and asked him 
abrupt;ly how many mistresses he had in his 
own country. 

" I never had but one, who dwelt near the 
abode of my dear nurse. The reed is not 
straighter, the ermine whiter, an eagle 
more courageous, a stag smfter, or a lamb 
meeker, than was my Abacaba. One day, 
as she pursued a roebuck, a base Algon«- 
quin, just as she had gained the roebuck, 
took it from her. I was informed of the 



4eed, (yrovtook hicn, ttud with one Mew of 
my club laid him on the ground, and drag- 
ged Urn to the feet of Abacaba. Her pa* 
rents would have eaten him ; but I, feeling 
great horror at such unnatural food, gave 
him his liberty, and made him my friend. 
My Abacaba approved tlie action ; she pre- 
ferred me to alt her lovers ; and how she 
would have lov^ed me still ! but, alas ! she 
was wounded by a bear in the cbace, and 
died ! I slew the bear, and wore his skin : 
that was poor comfort. I have never been 
happy since my Abacaba was slain." 

Eloisa dropped a tear at tlie a^ectang 
manner in wMch Sincerus related th^ fate of 
Abacaba, yet she felt a secret joy in her 
heart that he had not an existing favourite, 
although she scarcely knew why ; and she 
greatly enjoyed the praises bestowed on 
hitn for his gen^ous conduct in regard to 
Algonquin. 

The tormenting bailiff now began to i)e 
inquisitive again, and asked what relig^oii ha 
professed, whether that of the churjd\ of * 
England or the Roman catholic. • 

p4 
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'* I profess a religion of my awK, as weff 
as you do." 

Mademoiselle Kerkabon, lifting up her 
bands and eyes^ cried ^ 

^* Blessed I^y of the Mountain ! the 
English heretics have forgotten to baptize 
himr 

Eloisa exclaimed, *' Saints and angels ! 
is it possible ? Is it possible that the ami- 
able Huron should not be a Roman catho- 
lic! I thought the holy Jesuits, had coiv- 
verted all the world I" 

** The natives of America have never 
been converted. There is not a word in our 
language to express inconstancy.'* 

Eloisa smiled. These words made a deep 
impression on her heart. The prior said 
gravely, ** We will baptize the young 
man !'* 

" Yes, my dear brother, you shall have 
the honour of baptizing him ; the Abb6 de 
St. Yves shall present him at the font, and I 
"will be his godmother. It will be a fine 
ceremony, and talked of, to our honour, all 
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©ver Lower Britanny. Yes, yes, we wilt 
baptize him.'' 

The company agreed with the lady, and 
echoed, ** Yes, yes, we will baptize 
him." 

The Huron did not seem to like the pro- 
posal, and said, with more gravity than 
common, 

" In England ,^ every honest man may 
live as he pleases.. The religion and laws 
of Hnronia are as good as those o£ Lower 
Britariny. I will set sail for my own country 



to-morrow." 



As the bottles were empty, the company 
retired, and the Huroa was conducted to a 
chamber. He did not require the luxury 
of a bed : he spread the blankets on the 
floor, threw . himself upon them, and slept 
profoundly. 
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LXXVin. THE MINIATURES 

Sincerus did not imitate those who repose 
cm the bed of indolence until the stm had 
performed half his course, and then cotrw 
plain that life is too short, after wasting so 
many precious hours wilfully in death-like 
sleep. He arose, as was his custom, with 
the eariiest dawn, traversed three leagues 
of the country, and brought home fifteen 
brace of birds, which he presetrted to the 
prior and his good sister, whom he found in 
their nightcaps, walking in the Priory 
garden. 

After they had thanked him gratefully for 
the game, he took a small pacquet from his 
bosom, and giving it to the prior, said, 
*^ My nurse tied this around my neck, and 
told me if I wore it I should be happy. It 
is the only treasure I am possessed of ; take 
it, wear it as I did, and let me make you 
happy." 

The prior and bis sister smiled at the 
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l^ood-oature, but pitied the ignorance of 
the Huron. The prior examined the 
pacqnet : it contained two miniatares. His 
haixts trembled ; he changed colour, at^d 
ialteriDgly exclaimed , ^^ By our Lady of the 
Mountain ! my sister, these are the por- 
traits of our brother and bis wife !*' 

*^ Gracious heaven ! they are the very 
same which my dear brother and $ister used 
to wear ! I remeidber them %\TeU ! O, 
brother ! — " 

She could say no more. The Huron was 
surprised when he saw thera weep over his 
present as if tbey were in the greatest dis* 
tress. Tbey asked him, both together, by 
what means his nurse bad obtained those 
pictures. He replied ^ 

** I have heard my nurse say that her 
husband had obtained tkem and myself too 
by the right of war. The picture* he 
faund when stripping som^ French people 
of (Canada who bad made war against us. I 
know not any thing more of the matter.'* 

The prior said, ** It must be so. My 
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brother and sister were never seen after the 
war with the Hurons in 1669: they had ai 
infant son: the Huron nurse has been a 
mother to my nephew I Thou art my bro- 
ther's son, whose life must have been pre- 
served by thy kind nurse I" 

The^ embraced him alternately : they 
wept over him, while Sincerus could scarce- 
ly forbear laughing to think that a HuroH 
should be the nephew of a prior of Lower 
Britanny. As they returned to the house 
they met the Abb6 de St.. Yves and his 
charming sister. The abb£ was a physiog- 
nomist, and found) upon examination, that 
there was a striking resemblance in the eyes 
and forehead of the Huron and those in the 
lady's portrait ; and in lus nose, mouth, 
and chin in the gentleman's ; therefore pro- 
nounced him to be the son of the originals, 
without a doubt. Eloisa de St. Yves wa» 
also convinced by the resemblance that he 
was indisputably the nephew of the good 
prior and the amiable Mademoiselle Kerlou 
bon y and Sincerus said^ 
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** Well, since 1/ou say so, it shall be so, 
for I have no objection to have such a good* 
natured uncle and aunt." 

The prior went to the church of Our 
Lady, to return thanks for his nephew, 
who being very hungry, staid in the hoii^ 
and made a hearty breakfast. The English 
who had brought him over came to ask if he 
were ready to go on board, as they must set 
sail shortly. He said, 

" I suppose you must, if you have not 
found 3^aur uncles and aunts here, as I have. 
You must sail without me* I am nephew 
to the prior, and shall not want my clothes : 
you may keep them." 

The sailors gave him a hearty cheer, and 
set saiL 

After the prior had caused Te Deum to 
be sung in the church, the company as- 
^enoibled ; and when surprise, joy, and ten- 
derness were once more exhausted, the 
prior and the abb6 agreed that the son of 
Captain Kerkabon should be baptized im- 
mediately ; until they recollected that a 
youth, twenty years of age, ought not to 
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be brougbt to tbe font, like a new-born in- 
fant, in a state of perfect ignorance. It 
was necessary to give him some instructiooi 
which the abbe feared he might not com* 
prebend, as he bad not been bom in France. 
Tbe prior repliied, 

'^ Although. this young gentleman y my 
nephew, was not so fortunate a6 to be born 
in France, yet, Monsieur PAbb6, we have 
no reason to suppose that the oflHspring of 
my brother the caf>tain and Madame Ker- 
kabon can be deficient in understanding. 
In truth, his conversation displays uncom- 
nKudrir fine intellects for one not bred in 
Lower Britanny. Pray, aqr dear child, what 
books haat thou perused ?" 

** All the books which the captam had 
on board his ship : Rabelais in English, and 
Shakespeare's plays. I can repeat many 
passages from those, because they enter* 
tained me greatly." 

^' And did you understand those boo^ ?" 

^' I must confess that I compi'ebended 
«nly some parts, not tbe whole." 

UuBoph !" cried the abb6 to hioafldf^ 
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'^ that is reading as I do, and, I believe, the 
generality of men. You have read the 
bible, no doubt." 

" Never, Monsieur I'Abb^. There was 
no book so called among the captain^s, nor 
have I heard it mentioned until now.'* 

" Poor boy ! poor boy !'* exclaimed 
Mademoiselle Kerkabon. ^^ This is so like 
the English heretics. They think more of 
their Shakespeare, plumb-pudding, and 
strong beer than they do of the Penta- 
teucli.'* 

The prior proposed sending for the most 
fasliionable tailor in St. Malo. The inqui- 
sitive bailiff called in and presented his son, 
an awkward, stupid boy, just come from 
the college, to the fair Eloisa, who scarcely 
deigned to look at him, so disgusting he ap* 
peared to her after seeing the handsome and 
polite Huron, to whom, when she departed 
with her brother, she niade the most re- 
spectful courtesies, without noticing the 
young collegian. 
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Z.1CXIX. THE SPONSORS ASSEMBLED; T^ 

INFANT MISSING. 

The prior, beginning to feel the infirmi. 
ties of age, rejoiced thut Providence had 
bestowed on him the consolation of having a 
nepliew, to whom, if be could prevail on 
hhn to be bajTtized, and enter iitto orders, 
he would soon resign his benefice. 

Sincerus possessed strong intellects, an 
extraordinary memory, and a lively compre- 
hension. Perhaps his faculties might be the 
more brilliant, from not having been fatigued 
with the formality of scholastic learning, 
nor weakened by the variety of infantine 
fooleries with which the children in most 
parts of Europe are indulged. His earliest 
sports were athletic. Inured to air and ex- 
ercise, he grew robust and agile, and the 
pure health of his body gave clearness to 
his mind. The prior brought him the 
New Testament, and told him to read it 
iHrith attention, previous to his baptism. 
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Sincerus read with avidity: hefeltsLsht 
Tead the divine precepts, and the sufferings 
'of the Saviour ; his soul adored the patieiit 
victim, and abhorred the persecutors. He 
asked his uncle where he could find the 
merciless wretches who destroyed so good a 
man. 

** I will avenge his cruel death, my uncle, 
•and slay his murderers !" exclaimed the 
Huron, glowing whh rage. 

The prior, charmed with his zeal, in- 
formed him of the period when that great 
•event took place, and said all he could to 
strengthen the ardour of his dawning Christ- 
ianity. 

'Sincerus could soon repeat the sacted 
t>ook, and frequently puzzled his uncle by 
his questions. The prior would consult the 
Abb6 de St. Yves, who being equally em- 
barrassed, brought a Jesuit of Lower Bri- 
tanny to perfect the conversion x)f the Hu- 
ron, who made many mistakes in regard to 
^he ceremony of baptism, and argued rather 
obstinately with the three priests concerning 
ft for some time. At length he submitted ^ 

vol,. II. a 
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jaiid gave up his Jirst opinion. They then 
jproved the necessity of confession. This 
5Kras difficult. Sincer us said the apostles had 
not confessed, and why should he. The 
prior showed him the words in the Epistle of 
St. James the Minor, ^^ Confess your sins to 
one another." The Huron was silent, and 
suffered himselftobe Icdto the confessionaL 
A strict Franciscan was in the chair. . When 
Sincerus had confessed after the usual form, 
he whirled the monk out of the chair, and 
placing himself in it, said, 

** Come, my friend, now it is your turn. 
Down upon your knees, and confess all your 
sins to me, I have told you all mine^ and 
you know we are to confess to one another ; 
so you shall not stir until I have heard your 
confession.'' 

The monk, whom he forcibly compelled 
to kneel^ believing himself in the hands of a 
madman, roared out lustily, and brought 
the prior and several priests into the 
church, where they beheld the catechumen 
quarrelling with the alarmed Franciscan in 
tlie name of St. James the Minor. The prior 
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made peace by informing his nephew of the 
dignity of the church and her priests. 

The bishop of St. Malo was chosen to 
.perform the ceremony of baptizing the 
Huron^ and flattered by the compliment^ 
arrived in all his pontifical sTtate, attended 
by a train of priests. The lailies, particu- 
♦larly Mademoiselle de St. Yves, tooTc remark- 
able pains with their dress, that they might 
shine while paying then* devotions on that 
solemn occasion. The officious bailiff came 
^ith his family and all his friends. The 
*<jhurch of the Mountain Priory was superbly 
•decorated for this grand festival : the spon- 
~5ors, the witnesses were all assembled : btft 
when the Huron was summoned to attend s(t 
"theliaptismal foiit, he was not in the a^ 
sembly ! 

In vain was*he sought for in the Priory 
and on the grounds ; in vain did the coat^ 
pany disperse to search for himt in the 
neighbouring woods and villages^ on the 
supposition of his being gone crut,accofdiftg 
to his usual custom, to kill game. His re- 
lations feared he had sailed for Englmid, and 

ti2 
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trembled for the soul of their dear nephew. 
The indignant bishop threatened to return to 
his palace ; the prior and the Abb6 de St. 
Yves were in despair ; Mademoiselle Kerka* 
bon wept incessantly ; the fair Eloisa shed 
no tears, her anguish was deep and silent. 



XICXX. THE BAPTISM. 

As the prior, the abb6, and their sisters 
were .walking disconsolately among the 
reeds and willows on the bank of tlie river 
Rence, they beheld a human figure in the 
stream, standing upright, with the arms 
crossed over the breast, while the wind 
sported in a profusion of beautiful ringlets, 
by which they knew it to be Sincerus. The 
gentlemen ran to the brink, and asked why 
he staid in the river, while they were wait- 
ing for him in the churc]]. He replied, 

*^ And I have been waiting here in the 
water above this hour, and no one came to 
baptize me. Pray make haste, or I shall be 
quite numbed.'* 
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'* My beloved nephew, this is not thef 
manner in which we baptize in Lower Bri- 
tanny. Put on thy clothes quickly, and 
come with us." 

The ladies hastily retired among the wil- 
lows while the Huron- dressed himself. 
When they joined their brothers and Sin- 
cerus they found them in a high dispute con- 
cerning the font and the river. 

" You may put babies in the stone bason 
if yo« will, but you cannot put methere. I 
will be baptized in the inver^ or not at 
all." 

The bishop condescended to persuade 
him that he ought to comply with what the 
clergy thought right ; but he persisted in 
observing^ the good book his uncle had given 
to him. Mademoiselle Kerkabon recollect- 
ed that her nephew had a greater partiality 
for Eloisa than for any other person in 
Lower Britanny, and paid her more atten- 
tion th^\^ he did even the bishop; she 
therefore entreated her to speak to Sin- 
cerus on the subject. Blushing with joy at 
her supposed consequence^ idie went to ex» 
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ecute her important commission with flat- 
tering hopes of success. Shetook bis band 
with the most engaging modesty, and said' 
with a captivating smile, 

** Amiable Sincerus, you will oblige me 
infinitely if you will comply with the wishes 
of all your respectable friends, and be made 
91, christian according to the custom of our 
country." 

** To please ji^ott, Eloisa, I would be bap- 
tized in blood or fire. Command me; T 
will do any thing that you request.*** 

Blushing still deeper, she led him to his 
aunt^ who told him, to reward his compli- 
ance^ Mademoiselle de St. Yves should be 
bis godmother.. Her brother and his uncle 
were his godfathers. The ceremony was 
performed immediately. He would not re« 
linquish his name of Sincerus for any other, 
but the prior prevailed on himvto add that 
of Hercules, which was equally applicable 
to his corporeal strength as the other to the 
frankness of his disposition. 

After the christening, the guests took 
iiiGit seats at a well-covered: table, where 
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wine inspired wit, mirth, and gallantry i. 
Sometimes the jokes flew round at the ex- 
pence of Hercules the infant y^ and his young 
and beautiful godmother. The bailiff, ever 
inquisitive,, asked Sincerus if be were faith- 
ful to his promises. 

" When Mademoiselle de St^ Yves is 
answerable for me, can any one doubt my 
fidelity ?" 

Animated by the wine he had drank ta 
that fair lady's health,, he said many gallant 
things; and when they were to separate 
after dinner, taking her hand, he ex- 
claimed, 

** O, if this hand had thrown the water 
on me, the drops would have inflamed my 
heart !" 

This appeared too poetical a phrase ta 
^ bailiff and some others in company,, but 
ihe sensible Eloisa thought itcharming« 
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LXXXI. THE LOVERS. 

It cannot injure the delicacy of Eloisa tc^ 
say that she formed a secret wish that the 
next festival kept at the Priory might be in* 
honour of her nuplials with her amiable 
godson. She was lively and tender ^ sensi- 
ble and modest. Love had made an irresist- 
ible progress in her heart since she had 
seen the Huron, yet her words^ looks, and 
actions were adorned by the captivating 
graces of innate modesty, and exposed not 
too glaringly the emotions which agitated 
her breast. 

When the bishop went away, the com- 
pany dispersed. Sincerus and Eloisa, in 
taking a walk, met by chance ^ and without 
design ^e theme, of their coaversatioa 
was love. The ingenuous Huron declared 
that he loved Eloisa with his whole heart, 
far better than he had ever loved his Aba- 
caba, who, he said, was certainly the love« 
licst creature he had seen in Huronia^ but 
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not to compare to his godmother in Lower 
Britanny, and hoped she would not be more^ 
vnkind to him than nis poor Abacaba^ 
Eloisa, with her usual discretion , told him 
that he must first &peak to the prior and to 
his good aunt, and also to the abbot her 
brother, and if tJiey approved of the attach- 
ment, she could make no objection. Sin- 
cerus had no idea of the necessity of con- 
suiting with any one but the object of his 
choice y her approbatioa was sufficient for 
him. 

Eloisa was forced to exert all her good 
sense in this argument, and alternately, 
chide and soothe her impetuous lover ; yet 
had not succeeded in convincing him of the 
duty and respect which young people like: 
them owe to their relations when the Abb& 
de St. Yves came to. take hei? home,, as the 
day was declining.. Sincerus retired imme* 
diately to his chamber, and passed half the 
night in writing verses on the charms of his. 
adorable Eloisa. He wrote them in the Hu-^ 
ron language j for in every country lovers 
axe poets. 



234 TOLTAtllTANJ«. 



LXXXtl* OBSTINACY. 

The next morning, after break&st, in the 
presence of Mademoiselle Kerkabon, the 
prior thus addressed himself to Sincerus : 

** Thanks be to Heaven ! thou art now^ 
my beloved nephew, a respectable christian 
in Lower Britanny, I am growing old ; 
thy father the captain has left thee but a 
simall estate ; my Priory is valuable : take 
orders, and arise to the honour of being a 
sub-deacon^ and I will immediately resign 
my Priory to thee, and thou wilt live quite 
at thy ease, and be the consolation of my 
declining age/* 

** My dear uncle, may yoih long ertjoy 
your, health and the Priory ! As to my 
being a sub-deacon^ and for you to resign, 
they are out of my comprehension at pre- 
sent : but every thing will be agreeable to 
me when I am married to Eloisa. de St. 
Yves r 



** Married ! heaven forbid ! Surely, my 
beloved nephew, tfaon art not in love !" 

** Tes, I am, my good uncle^ to dis- 
traction." 

*' Alas! thou canst not marry : it is im- 
possible !'' 

" Indeed, uncle , it is very possible ^ because- 
my Eloisa loves me. I mention it to you 
now, in order to oblige her, as she said it 
was dutiful to mention such things to our - 
relations; therefore I assure you, my good 
iHicle and aunt, that I will certainly marry 
Eloisa." 

** Boy,. boy ! I tell thee it is impossible. . 
She is thy godmother, and it is contrary ton. 
the laws,, human and divine.'* 

^^ There U not one word against a manV 
marrying his godmother in the book you:; 
gave me. I think it is very strange, after 
telling me whatyou did of ^at excellent ^ 
book, that the people of Lower Britanny: 
should .act so contrai^ to every thing whiclv> 
is written in it. Such inconsistency both > 
astonishes and displeases me ; and if being, 
baptised, in your way prevents me from.. 
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marrying Eloisa de St. Yves, I will carry 
her away to another country, and be un- 
baptized that she may be my wife, and not 
my godmother y for have her I wilV^ 

The prior was confounded; his sister 
wept : at length, wiping her eyes, she saidy 

*^ My dear brother, something must be 
done for our poor nephew, we must not let 
faim run to perdition ; his holiness the pope- 
can grant a dispensation for Sincenis to 
marry Eloisa, and then he will be happy 
with the sirl he loves in a christian-mLe 
manner." 

** My dear aunt, tell me where I shall find 
this indulgent man, who will permit young 
persons to be happy, even against the laws^ 
human and divine, and christenings, and 
every thing which stands in their way, here 
in Lower Britanny ? where does he dwell,, 
that I may fly tahim for the gracious dis-^ 
pensation instantly f " 

The prior checked his impatience by giv- 
ing him a long account of the supremacy 
Mid infallibility of the pope. 

Tile astonished Huron said, <* Now, my 
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dear uncle, you know there is not a word of 
this amazingly great man in your bookj and 
do not imagine that I, who know what it is 
to brave the winds and waves, will leave my • 
Eloisa, and sail four hundred leagues to ask 
an Italian, to whose language I am a 
stranger, whether ht will give me leave to 
marry my godmother, because it is a great 
crime against the laws human and divine. 
This appears to me so absurd ! The Abb6 
de St. Yves lives only ^«^ league from hence, 
I will go first to him, and marry Eloisa be- 
fore night."*' 

As he was hastily quitting the room, he 
met the bailiff', who, of course, asked him 
where he was going ? 

" To marry Eloisa de St. Yves ;" replied 
the Huron as he passed swiftly. 

Mademoiselle Kerkabon said, ^' Ah ! my 
dear brother, our nephew will never be a 
sub-deacon J" 

The bailiff was extremely disconcerted 
at what he had heard, and the Huron's ex^ 
pedition ; as he had resolved on obtaining 
the beautiful Mademoiselle de St« Yves for 
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his son, who was a more insapportable fodl 
Tthan the baiUfF hims^. 



LXXXIII. THE IMPETUOUS LOVE1L. 

Sincerus arrived at the abode of his be- 
loved in so short a time, that, as it was yet 
•early ^ she had not left her chamber; he 
flew by the old servant, and awakened Elo- 
isa with an ardent'kiss. She started and ex* 
K^laimed, 

^^ Oracioas [heaven ! Ah! is it actually 
thou, Sincerus? What dost thou do here so 
^rly?" 

" lam come to marry thee, my beloved 
^Eloisa." 

" Well, but, my dear Sincerus, leave die 
Toom for the present. Hast thou seen my 
trother ?" 

" No, Eloisa, but why art thou so unkind 
as to repulse me so coldly? Thou dost not 
love me ! My poor Abacaba was not so cru- 
el ! Eloisa, didst thou not promise to marry 
fne? Wilt thou not keep thy word ? Ah nol 
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thoabreakest tbe first law of honour! Oi 
return my love with mutual ardour !" 

The abbot was only in the next room ; 
Eloisa called him; he appeared that mo- 
ment, and expressed great surprise at see- 
ing the Huron in his sister's chamber. 

Eloisa said, ^* Brother, our good friend is 
vcome to consult with you concerning an 
affair of consequence." 

Sincerus, much against kis will, was 
•obliged to follow the abbot into another 
^hamber^ and to listen to a long lesson con* 
cerning propriety, dispensations, notaries, 
contracts, witnesses, and priests, which the 
xibbe assured him were all indispensable 
previous to his nuptials with Eloisa. 

Sincerus said, *^ Truly, MonsieutPAbb^, 
you must have a very bad opinion of your 
fellow creatures in Europe, to think they 
require such formalceremonies to keep them 
faithful to the woman whom they l6ve.'' 

This observation rather disconcerted the 
abbot, who said, ^^ I confess that we have 
too many libertines and deceivers among us 
who require those checks which were in^ 
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vented by the pnident, honest, and enlight* 
ened, who cheerfully submit to the same 
roles, to soften the appearance of restraint; 
for the more rigid are our laws the less they 
give oflPence to virtuoHs minds, which re- 
quire no restraint beyond their own honour* 
able principles,'* 

The truly excellent mind of Sincerus was 
convinced of the propriety of the abbot's 
argument, and, tranqnillised by some flatt^^- 
ing speeches^ which encouraged him to hope 
for speedy happiness; when Eloisa appeared 
blooming in native charms, Sincerus met 
her with such sparkling eyes and glowing 
cheeks that they recalled her modest blushes, 
and made her brother thoughtful. 

The Abb6 de St. Yves proposed walking 
back with him to the Priory, but Eloisa was 
forced to persuade him before he would 
consent to leave her ; and the more influence 
^he obtained over him, the more ardently 
she loved him. The abbe was many years 
older than his sister, and her guardian also, 
which gave him great authority over her^ 
he wished her to marry the bailiff's son, and 
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resolved to secure her from the impetuous 
Huron by placing her in a convent ; which 
design he accomplished that very day. 

This severe measure would have rendered 
any disengaged young lady, who had been 
accustomed to her liberty, unhappy ; but it 
plunged the tenderly attached Eloisa into 
despair. 

Sinccrus related with his usual frankness, 
to the prior and his aunt, all the conversa- 
tion which had passed between the Abb6 de 
St. Yves and himself, and hesxA the same 
remonstrances from the prior, which con- 
spired to convince his reason, but not hit 
love. 

, He was just setting out to visit his Eloisa 
the next morning, when the bailiff again 
appeared, and told him with malignant joy 
that he need not be in such a hurry to de- 
part from the Priory, for Mademoiselle de 
St. Yves was sent to a convent. 

" Then i will go and see her in the con- 
vent.^ 

The spiteful bailiff then set forth the ri- 
gours of such a confinement J and when 
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Sincerus found that it was a species of pri- 
son, such as he had never heard of in Huro- 
nia, nor in England, he became outrageous, 
and declared he would go immediately to 
the convent and liberate i^s Eloisa, or set it 
on fire and perish with her in the flames. 

The prior was displeased at his impious 
idea ; his poor aunt was terrified at the hor- 
rible declaration, and said, weeping: 

** Saints and angek preserve us! Instead 
of becoming a devout sub-dean^ I fear he 
will become a devil incarnate! He cer- 
tainly was possessed with heretic fiends 
when in England; and even baptizing him 
in Lower Britanny has not driven them out 
of him. OI my poor lost nephew !'* 



LXXXIV, THE VICTORY* 

Wrapped in mental gloom, Sincerus bent 
his way toward the sea coast, armed with 
his hanger and his double-charged fusee* 
Now and then he shot a bird, yet felt more 
inclined to shoot himself^ but hope com- 
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bined with his affection for Eloisa, and 
checked his hand. One minute he was rea- 
dy to execrate the prior and his aunt, be- 
cause they would not prevail on the abb6 to 
give him Eloisa, the next he blessed them 
fervently because they introduced her to 
him ; he would go immediately and consume 
the convent; then paused at the dreadful 
idea of destroying the treasure of his soul. 
The waves, on which he fixed his eyes, 
were not more agitated by the winds than 
was his mind by contending emotions* 

He was roused from his painful ideas by 
hearing a drumbeat an alarum ; he lifted up 
his eyes, and discovered at a little distance 
the people in great commotion ; some were 
running from the shore, apparently inter- 
ror, and the militia were hastily making to- 
wards it; a sail of ships were advanced into 
the bay, and the shrieks of women re-echoed 
along the coast. 

He presently joined the militia ; the cap- 
tain, an acquaintance of the prior's, met 
liim with joy, exclaiming, " Here is the 
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Huron! the brave Huroti ! he will fight for 



us!" 



*' What occasions this alarm among you, 
gentlemen ? are the beloved of your hearts 
torn from you, and confined in a convent?'* 

*' No ! no ! the English are come to in- 
vJade us ! they are landing ! do you not see 
them?" 

*^ Yes, and will bid them welcome! 
they are a brave people, they will help me 
to liberate my Eloisa !" 

" O ! mistake not, Sir, they are not ' 
friends ; they sent the vessel you came in to 
reconnoitre our coast, and now are come lo 
plunder and destroy, without having de- 
clared war against France. They will con- 
sume the Mountain Priory, murder your 
uncle and aunt, set fire to the convents, and 
carry off Mademoiselle de St. Yves and all 
the pretty women." 

*' Were they to do all this without de- 
claring war they would violate the laws of 
nations. It cannot be ; I have lived among 
them for some time, I understand their Ian- 
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guage, and will speak to them. I am sure 
they come not with such a vile intention." 

Sincerus wanted to go on board one of 
the vessels, and the militia could, scarcely 
prevent him. While he was contending 
with them, the English evinced their hostile 
intentions by exclaiming, " War with the 
French ! down with the Mounseefs ! down 
with the nunneries ! ravage the coast !" 

Sincerus understood them, and cried, 
** Say you so, Englishmen? Then if you 
come like foes you shall be received as such. 
Courage, my friends ! be calm and valiant ! 
we will not let them effect a landing ; we 
all have some dear treasure of our hearts to 
fight for, and shall fight bravely." 

The gentlemen of St. Malo had come 
from all parts, well armed,, to join the mili- 
tia. The spirited American inspired them 
with his words and by his actions. A few 
cannon were placed along the shore, of 
which he made excellent use ; every ball did 
execution. He killed three^ and wounded 
another, as they were attempting to land. 
The French^ animated by bis intrepidity^ 
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exerted tlieir courage soefiectually that the 
enemies were driven back to their ships, and 
obliged to sheer off the coast, while it re- 
sounded with victorious shouts of '^ Long 
live the king ! Long live the brave Huron t** 

Every one was anxious to enobrace him ) 
every one was anxious to stop the bleeding 
of a few slight wounds which he had re- 
ceived. Sighing he said to hiaiself, '^ Ah! 
how soon would these wounds be healed if 
they were dressed by the soft hand of my 
Eloisa!^' Then addressing some brave 
young men who surrounded him, he said, 
^^ Now, my valiant friends, assist me to res- 
cue a lovely girl from confinement." 

The ardent youths glowed with pleasure 
at the idea, and they would have certainly 
accomplished the liberation of Eloisa, if it 
had not been for the interference of the 
officious bailiff; who, after hiding himself 
in his cellar during the battle, crept out 
when it was over, to congratulate the con- 
querors, and arrived just in time to hear 
Sincenis speaking to his young friends. 
The bailiff was too much interested for his 
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son not to prevent the intended scheme, 
and went immediately to the commandant, 
who sent forth a detachment, which inter- 
cepted the youthful liberators on their way, 
and obliged them to go peaceably to their 
respective homes, and leave poor Eloisa to 
weep within the dismal walls of a cloister. 

The prior and Mademoiselle Kerkabon 
caressed their nephew with tears of joy and 
tenderness ; his uncle said, 

'* I am convinced, my dear boy, that 
thou wilt never be a sub-deacon, and enjoy 
my priory ; thou wilt be an officer braver 
even than my brother the captain, and most 
likely as poor." 

Here he was interrupted by his sister, 
who, unable to suppress a violent gush of 
tears, embraced her nephew, and exclaimed 
inarticulately, " Yes ! and he will be killed 
too, as my poor brother was ! — See how he 
is wounded already !— O ! my dear nephew! 
thou hadst better be a sub-deacon !" 

He answered his aunt by shewing her a 
purse full of English guineas, which he had 
picked up on the shore; dropped, as he 
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imagined, by one of the Ifead ofBcersr 
This money he thought would do wonders ; 
but his uncle persuaded him to go to Ver« 
sailles, and get a farther recompence for bif 
services, and prociured him letters of re^ 
commendation from the commandant and 
many persons of consequence who had wit- 
nessed his bravery. His aunt even approved 
of this journey 9 as he would be introduced 
to the king, and be considered as a great 
personage in the province at his return. 
She and the prior added a good sum to the 
English purse, and he set out, bathed with 
his aunt's tears, half stifled by the embraces 
of his uncle ; who, to those tender proofs of 
affection, added the most fervent blessings, 
and followed by the acclamations and good 
wishes of the whole district. Sincerus at 
bis departure ardently recommended his 
imprisoned Eloisa to the protection of Hea- 
ven, and pleased with a resolution he had 
formed of asking the king to give him tliat 
amiable girl in marriage for his reward. 
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LXXXV. THE HUGUENOTS. 

When Sincerus arrived at Saumur, be was 
surprised to see that city appear almost de- 
solated, and several families preparing to 
forsake it ; he heard, upon inquiry, that only 
six years before Saumur bad contained up- 
•wards of fifty thousand flourishing inhabit- 
ants, and at present not six thousand. He 
received this information at the inn ; several 
protestants were supping at the same table ; 
some seemed to lament their fate in silent 
anguish, others trembled with passion. One 
man exclaimed, while the tears flowed down 
his cheeks, ** Nos dulcia linquimus arva, 
nos patriam fugimus T' 

These words being explained to l^icerus, 
who did not understand Latin, he asked , 
** Why do you forsake your pleasant fields? 
why do you fly from your country?** 

** Because we will not submit to the 
Pope." 

** Then I am sure you do not wish to 
marry your godmothers, or else you would 
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the brave defenders of their ffom king and 
and country." 

After mentioning a quarrel between Louis 
XIV. and the Pope, which had lasted many 
years, and arrived to a great height,^ the 
Huguenot added, " It is certain, therefore, 
that the monarch of France has been, and is 
imposed upon, by those who injure his in- 
terest, circumscribe his power, and check 
the magnanimity of his heart.'* 

" And who are the wretches who thus 
impose upon a monarch so dear to the Hu- 
rons ?" 

" The Jesuits; particularly Father de la 
Chaise, who is confessor to the king. May 
they be driven out to be wanderers upon 
the earth, as they have forced us to be! 
What misfortunes can equal ours? The 
cruel M. de Louvers surrounds Us on all 
sides with rigid Jesuits and merciless dra» 
goons !'* 

" Be comforted, gentlemen, I am going 
to Versailles, to receive the reward due to 
my services ; I will f peak to this M. de Lou- 
voisy who I am informed makes war with 
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nations from his cabinet. I shall see tbe 
king, and will undeceive him. It is im- 
possible for him not to yield to the truths 
when he is made to feel it. I shall return 
very soon, to marry Mademoiselle de St. 
Yves, and shall be glad of your company at 
oar nuptials." 

Some of the Huguenots now im^ined 
that the Huron was a great nobleman or 
foreign prince, who for some private rea- 
sons chose to travel to Versailles incognito. 
Others among them took him for the king^s 
jester. 

They formed erroneous suspicions of the 
ingenuous Huron, but could not penetrate 
the disguise of a Jesuit who had sat at table 
with them. He was one of the spies em- 
ployed by the reverend Father de la Chaise 
to give him information from the different 
countries in France ; and if consequential, 
he reported it to M. de Louvois. The spy 
at Saumur wrote, and the letter and Sin- 
cerus arrived nearly at the same time at 
Versailles. 
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LXXXVI. THE HURON AT VERSAILLES. 

When Sincerus was set down in the court 
of the royal kitchens at Versailles, he' asked 
what time he could see the king. The at- 
tendants laughed at him ; and he, provoked 
at their insolence, beat them. They re- 
taliated ; and the scene might have proved 
fatal, if a life-gnardsman had not inter- 
fered, and kept the scullions in proper or- 
der. The grateful Sincerus said, 

** Thank you, Sir ! You appear to be a 
brave man. Are you of this city ?'* 

" No, Sir, I am a native of Lower Bri- 
tanny, from St. Malo." 

^^ Ah ! and I am nephew to the good 
prior of our Lady of the Mountain* I have 
just beaten the English from the coast, and 
am come to speak to the king concerning 
my recompence. Be so obliging as to con- 
duct me to his apartment.'' 

The soldier was delighted to meet with a 
man of courage from his province, and who 
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seemed unacquainted with the customs xi 
the court. He told him that before he 
could speak to his majesty he must be pre* 
sented to M. de Louvois. Sincerus said, 

'^ Well, then, conduct me immediately 
to him, and he may introduce me to his 
sovereign." 

^' Bless you, Sir, it is still more difficult 
to obtain an audience of M. de Louvois than 
of the king of himself : but perhaps I can 
get you introduced to M. Alexander, the 
first commissioner at war, and that maybe 
as good as speaking with the nunistcr^" 

They repaired instantly to M. Alexan- 
der's, saw his secretary, who informed them 
that the commissioner was at present en« 
•gaged in very consequential business with a 
lady of the court, and no person could be 
admitted. Sincerus was going to speak to 
the secretary, but he said, 

" I have not time to hear you. I will 
send my head clerk, and that will do as 
well. Go and wait fur him iu the anti- 
chamber." 
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There they waited half an hour. Sincerus 
grew impatient, and said, 

** What nonsense this is ! By heaven, it 
is easier to fight against the English in 
Lower Britanny than to tell the ministers of 
it in Versailles, although it is the business 
of the nation !" 

He then amused himself with relating his 
history to the life-guardsman, until the 
striking of a clock reminded the soldier that 
he must attend his duty. They appointed 
a time to meet the next morning, and the 
Huron waited another half hour in the 
anti-chamber, ruminating on the perfect- 
ions of his Eloisa, and the dilatoriaess of 
head clerks. At length the gentleman ap« 
peared, and Sincerus said, rather forcibly, 

** Sir, if I had waited as long before I re- 
pulsed the English as you have made me 
wait for an audience, I assure you they 
would have ravaged all Lower Britanny 
without opposition." 

The clerk was surprised at this address, 
and said, 

^^ Pray, Sir, what do you request,?'* 
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*' A reward, to be sure ; and here are the 
proofs of my actions.'' 

He put his credentials into the clerk's 
hand. He looked them over hastily, and 
then said, 

** Well, Sir, I think you may probably 
obtain permission to purchase a lieute- 
nancy." 

'* What / purchase ? I pay money for 
having repulsed the enemies of France ? 
Must I be taxed for hazarding my life in the 
service of my country, while the placemen 
at Versailles think it too much trouble to 
give audiences in peaceful safety ? Sir, 
you cannot, surely, be in earnest ! All 
that I request of his majesty is, that he will 
give me a company of cavalry ; that he will 
order that Mademoiselle de St. Yves may be 
freed from a convent, and given to me in 
marriage. I request also to speak to him 
concerning fifty thousand worthy families 
whom I wish to restore to him and his 
kingdom. In short. Sir, I want to be em- 
ployed and advanced : I want to be render- 
ed useful to the country \diich F inhabit/* 
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'*^ And pray, Sir, who are you who talk so 
highly ; what is your name ?" 

" I thought you read my credentials; is 
this the attention you paid to them ? My 
name is Sincerus Hercules de Kerkabon ; 
my credentials tell all, except that I was 
cliristened the other day in the church of the 
Mountain Priory, and that I lodge at the 
Blue Dial." 

The clerk conjectured, like the Hugue- 
nots at Saumur, that he must be a fool, and 
quitted him without further ceremony, and 
Sincerus returned to his lodging at the Blue 
Dial, not very well pleased with the hehsL-^ 
viour of the clerk. 



LXXXIX. THE BASTILE. 

On the day Sincerus arrived at Versailles, 
"Father de la Chaise, Confessor to Louis the 
Fourteenth, received a letter from his spy 
at Saumur, which accused Sincerus Hercules 
de Kerkabon, of Lower Britany, of favoring 
the Huguenots, and condemning the con* 

VOL. II. s 



t25S VOLTAT&IAKA. 

duct of the holy Jesuits. M. deLouvois^llso 
on the same day received a letter from the 
malignant bailiif of St. M alo, which repre- 
sented the Huron to be an abandoned fellow, 
who had laid plans to burn the convents and 
carry off the pious nuns. 

Sincerus, unconscious of the crimes al- 
leged against him, walked in the beautiful 
gardens of Versailles until he was weary, 
then supped like a native of Huronia, and 
retired to rest with tlie pleasing hopes of 
seeing the king the next day, of being ap- 
pointed to the command of a company, of 
receiving his Eloisa in marriage by tlie royal 
decree, and of recalling fifty thousand 
Huguenots to their native country, by ob- 
taining for tliem the blessings of toleration. 
He had just soothed himself with these flat- 
tering ideas into a peaceful slumber, when 
he was rousejd by the entrance of persons 
into his chamber, which was presently full 
of armed men. It was the Mar^chaus^e 
sent to conduct him to the strong castle 
erected by King Charles the Fifth, son to John 
the Second, near the street of St. Antoine, at 
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the <?ate de Tournelle. He started up, 
and perceived that they had already seized 
his double-barrelled fusee and his hanger. 
They then took account of his money, and 
forced him into a coach. 

The astonished Sincerus at first imagined 
he was in a dream, nor did he perfectly reco- 
ver from his amazement until he found him^ 
self in the coach with three men ; then giving 
way to a burst of rage, which inspired him. 
with more than his common strength, he 
forced open the coach door, collared two of 
his guards, and threw them into the street: 
he then leaped out himself, and dragged the 
third with him. Unfortunately he fell ; was 
surrounded, manacled, and once more re- 
placed in the carriage. He said indignantly: 

*^ Is this my reward for repulsing the 
English, and preserving Lower Britany?" 
then in a softer tone he exclaimed : *^ Oh, 
Eloisa ! my beloved Eloisa ! how wouldst 
thou grieve to see me in this situation, so 
unworthy a brave Huron ! Where am I 
to be conveyed ?" 

His guards were silent. They arrived at 
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tlie Bastile, and he was carried through the 
passages of that gloomy abode of misery^ 
with the profound silence with which a 
corpse is conveyed to the grave. They 
stopped at a strongly fastened door which 
was not soon opened ; they entered a dismal 
apartment in which there was already one 
prisoner, to whom the chief of the Mar6- 
cbaus6e said : ** You have lived here in 
solitude for two years, Monsieur Gordon, I 
liave at last brought you a companion.*' 

Having said this tliey departed abruptly, 
<and secured the door with all its enormous 
•bolts and bars, thus secluding the unfortu- 
nate victims from all intercourse with the 
Test of mankind, and all the blessings of the 
world. 



THE END OF TH& SECOND VOLUME. 
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